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A Big Shot in Steel 
but he’s a DENTAL CRIPPLE 
just the Same! 


“PINK TOOTH BRUSH” BEGAN IT- 


“Pink tooth brush” is a threatening condition of the gums which 


This man is as sparing 
f words as the proverbial 
Scotsman is of coins. He 
ever speaks an unneces- 
ary word—and he never 
talks about himself. Nobody—with the 
exception of his wife, his dentist, and his 
son—knows that he’s a Dental Cripple. 
But he knows it—every minute! 

Like most men, he thought he was 
doing plenty when he cleaned his teeth a 
couple of times a day, and went to a den- 
tist when a tooth raised Cain and kept 
him awake all night. 

When a dentist told him that gums 





THE “IPANA TROUBADOURS” ARE BACKi 
EVERY WEDNESDAY EVENING, 9.00, E. S.T. 
WEAF AND ASSOCIATED N. B. C. STATIONS 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 


should be dealt with at once. Use Ipana with massage 


which bleed need massage, with Ipana— 
he let it go in one ear and out the other. 
He paid just as little attention when a 
year or two later another dentist told 
him that “‘pink tooth brush” is often the 
first step toward gingivitis or Vincent’s 
disease—and may endanger the soundest 
teeth a man has. 

Today—he’s a Dental Cripple. 

Massage of the gums has come to be 


recognized as just as im- 
portant as cleaning the 
teeth. Modern soft foods 
do not exercise the gums, 
which tend to become 
flabby and tender. You yourself must do 
something about keeping your gums firm 
and he althy. 

Clean your teeth with Ipana Tooth 
Paste. Each time massage a little extra 
Ipana into your gums. The ziratol in 
Tpana aids in speeding circulation through 
the gum tissues—aids in hardening the 
gums back to health. You won’t have to 
worry about “pink tooth brush.” 





BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. LL-114 
73 West Street, New York, N. Y. 

Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH 
PASTE. Enclosed is a three-cent stamp to cover 
partly the cost of packing and mailing. 


PRRs cn sescoscoccee nse 
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Unless We Told You 
Installment No. 14 


PT AHEY generally use milk in Holly- 
wood in filming bathtub scenes 
because water doesn’t photograph 

very well. 

: a 

Of the five thousand women and 
rls reported missing in London an- 

ally, ninety-five per cent turn up 
oner or later. 

- 

The University of Michigan reports 

it rats, as well as human beings, are 

her right-handed or left-handed. 
7 

Even under favorable weather con- 
tions, the carrier pigeon cannot sur- 
‘ss an average speed of sixty m.p.h. 

+ 

The American Canning Industry 
oduces enough tomato cans to furnish 
out three per week for each goat in 
e country. 

2 

It takes eleven extra operators to 
indle the fool calls on April first at 
Yew York City’s Zoo and Aquarium. 

+ 

Research work at the University of 
ywa proves that the stutterers are just 
; smart as the non-stutterers. 

e 

The school of bullfighting recently 
pened up in Palma charges six dollars 
yr a course of fifteen lessons. 

- 

In 1834, you had to attend college 
yr sixteen weeks before you could get 
degree of doctor of medicine in New 
‘ork State. 

* 

Paper underwear which may be dis- 
arded after being worn is now being 
iffered by manufacturers. 

2 

Umbrella sales have declined from 
$29,000,000 in 1929 to $5,000,000 
ist year. 

+ 

A change in the law to permit regis- 
ration of illegitimate children has 

idded a million and a half to the popu- 
ation of Turkey. 
* 

If you ate each meal in a different 
estaurant it would take you five cen- 
uries to eat in all the restaurants in the 
United States. 

a 

In one of last summer's hot spells, 
the Eiffel Tower stretched almost a 
foot in height. 


Tixings You’d Never Know 
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F ollow me, please, Senor, as 
I mix the BACARDI Cocktail 


the correct... the Cuban way 


TAKE the juice of % green lime. Sometimes, 
I when I have no lime, I use lemon instead. But I 
much prefer lime. 

Then I putin 1 barspoonful, which is 12 teaspoonful, 
of sugar. 
Then 1 jigger, about 142 ounces, delicious Bacardi. 
I shake with cracked ice. 

° 


I pour. I serve. What success! What enthu- 
siasm! From every smart bar in the world, 
from smart homes everywhere, I receive 
thanks, compliments, congratulations. 


Because, in all the world, there is no other 
liquor like Bacardi. Its flavor, its delightful 
mellowness, no one has ever been able to 
copy. Sip it straight— roll it over on your 
tongue, connoisseur-fashion. So smooth, yet 
it warms you like the finest of old liqueurs. 

So please, Sefior, try this one first, mixed 
just the way I have told you. And you and 
your guests will gladly join me in this happy 
toast— “Viva Cuba! Viva Bacardi and the 
famous Bacardi Cocktail—the smartest 
cocktail in the world!” 


ACARD, 


Schenley Import Corp., Sole Agent in the United States 
for Compania Ron Bacardi, S. A. 


A Schenley \MPORTATION 


Copyright, 1934, Schenley Import Corp. 





This advertisement is not intended to offer this product for sale or delivery in 


any state or community wherein the advertising, sale or use thereof is unlawful. 











THEATRE 
By George Jean Nathan 


Alley Cat. A iful wl of rul 
bish id very smelly—by the MN 
D nel t and Shipr an 

Are You Decent? A _ persisting 
storel e lulu. 49th St. Theatre 


College Sinners. This one might have 





bee vritten by Noel Coward at the 
ag f two. A tale of un lergraduate 
t the scene is Oxford—its 
d ( venility is at times embi 
Sa ) ce of | 
M cted as if \ 
R lL R i S 
Dodsworth, O f the | of | 
" with the same « 
t 1 by Wal H ) 
.) i {4 
D’Oyly Carte Opera Company. 
G t 1 Sullivan according to t 
f Gilbert & Sullivan rath 
ccording to that of M 
M le Ab NX ; il] +} . ‘nr ght 
} 4 r b p 
VJ B ul 
Errant Lady. Feeble attempt at cor 
edy of t M. Boland school 
wit M Bol ye } i 
Judgment Day. E! R vork 
| fup toaf “ sub 
5 ¢ W i. } 
ellig port t | 
critically ribald laugl 
] p lud. B 
Wl 
Kill That Story. The injunction ts 
unnecessary. It is already dead, ever 
+} us ; ¢ _ 7 the n a t 
writing—not t cknowledge 
A) lor, WV 
Lady Jane. In I lon it was called 
The Old Folks Home.” Its best 
A i The Passing § f 
] zx 1 parade of most of 
the cl cters, scenes and lines that 
used t regale our papas and mamas 
whose dramatic taste, one fears, 
wasn't always so hot. Its attempt to 
be ultra-modern in a sex direction 
would hardly be persuasive even in 


an Old Ladies’ Home, that is, if the 
old ladies presently resident therein 
are anything like the ones whose 
dinner-table conversation I've been 
listening to lately. 48th St. Theatre. 
Life Begins at 8:40. A gay and well 
staged revue containing at least three 
superior sketches, some first-rate 
comedy lyrics, and much smooth hoof- 
ing. Bert Lahr, more subdued and 
hence droller than before, Ray Bolger 
and Luella Gear head the competent 











“STOP & GO” SERVICE 


STOP 

siidilids Theatre—Movies—Books—Radio—Records 
i . 

GO (For more Le nethy reviews See pages 22, 30 and 32 


respectively) 


ist, which could get along a whole 


4 
lot better without Miss Frances Wil 
liams. A good time on tap here 
Winter G wde n, Bway ind DVT! 
> Saluta. One or two fairly amusing 
~d 


moments, but on the whole a revue 
that fails signally to pop. Milton 
Berle is the chief clown and works 
ke a beaver, but beavers are not 
noted, I believe, for their overwhelm 
ng comicality. Imperial, West 45th. 
Strangers at Home. An interminable 
hrst act, along with a hfteen-minute 
pre logue, failed to disclose the 
slightest trace of quality, so your re 
VIewe! departed Those who reso- 
lutely, and foolishly, stayed on report 


hat the following two acts disclosed 


even less 
The Bride of Torozko. A transla 
tion of an Hungarian comedy with a 


faint Abse I) Rose whiff. But, 
however f it is still sufhciently 
graves lent Miller, Wr. §3rd. 

Tight Britches. John Taintor Foote 
has laid hold of a folk play (scene 
| heart of the Great Smoky Moun- 
tains) originally written by Hubert 





Hayes and has tried to make it ac- 
le to all the customers of Life 
Begins at 8:40 and Billy Rose’s Mu 
sic Hall. That's no way to treat a folk 
play, as he and his producers have, to 


grief, learned. Aron, W. 451 


& Tobacco Road. A Gorki-like prow!- 


ng about in the dismal back-reaches 


of Georgia, and a play with points of 
bitter truth to recommend it. | 
W. 49 


Too Many Boats. An instantaneous 
: 


flop by Owen Never-Say-Die-Alas 
Davis, made from a novel by Charles 
L. Clifford, antecedents unknown. A 


! ] 


slice of stale, melodramatic, military 


4 


lrool involving such ancient char- 
icter-stencils as the villainous Major 
(he has German blood in his veins, 
the rascal), his flirtatious and seduc 
tive wife, the handsome young Cap- 
tain (he is a polo player in off 
moments) with whom she cuts up 
itomical capers, the sinister Filipino 
house-boy (his name is Juan), and so 
on, In the end, pursuant to the old 
tule, the Major is duly murdered, 
suspicion duly falls upon the noble 
Captain, and it is finally and duly dis- 
covered that it was the sinister house- 
boy who did the job. Pfui! Playhouse, 
i {8th, 


MOVIES 
By Don Herold 


ee Chained. Go—that is, if you can put 


up with Clark Gable flirting coyly 
with a strange girl in a ship's swim- 











ming pool. Joan Crawford in s 
stunning clothes, and out. Rat 
Hollywood plot about a girl | 
and showered with furs and ap 


ments by a married man with a h 
of gold. But she falls in love 
this Gable fellah. 


Charlie Chan in London. Sn 
detecting by Warner Oland as | 
Derr Biggers’ charming Mr. ¢ 
herein given 65 hours to save f 
the death penalty an innocent y 


man. 


Crime Without Passion. The 

takes two good authors can n 
when it’s their own money they 
spending, with no supervisor to gt 
or goad them. Ben Hecht and Cha 
MacArthur run away from thei: 
terference and try a little of eve 
thing, including Eugene O'Neill v 
triloquism and German  monta 


Desirable. She hasn't the rep, 

dark glasses or the pants, but Jk 
Muir can out-act four Garbos and 
couple of Dietrichs (according to 
actressometer), if this breezy lit 
comedy is a sample. A dandy story 
fresh as a daisy, by Mary McCall, 
Miss Muir is helped by Veree T 
dale and George Brent. 


One Night of Love. I would usu 
warn you against one of these me 
me-me films about somebody taki 
singing lessons, but Grace Moor 
so good that I shall give this one 
stamp of approval of the Lire Gi 


moviegoing Institute. 


Romance in the Rain. Wet. Even 
spite of the good comedy of crack 
voiced Victor Moore (no relation 
resemblance to Grace) and the he 
of Heather Angel, this satire on 

$10,000 advertising contest pestiler 


} "| 
doesn't click. 


She Loves Me Not. Miriam Hopk 
is almost as badly miscast in this ( 
a naive nightclub dancer hiding it 
Princeton dorm) as she would be 
Little Eva in Uncle Tom's Cabin, b 
the warbling by Bing Crosby a: 
Kitty Carlisle, and the comedy trar 


ferred from the stage show make tl 


’ 


sufficiently entertaining to get ¢ 


green lantern 

Straight Is the Way. Where 
Franchot Tone is given somethit 
better than his usual collar-ad 
polo-pants part and gets a chance 
lo some of the ace acting of which | 


1S capable. 


The Affairs of Cellini. Frank M 

gan in a romp you mustnt miss, 

the rattle-brained Alessandro, Duk 
of Florence, whose wife (Constanc 
Bennett) is chiseling in post-Bree 
fashion with that fine Florentia 
handy-man, Benvenuto Cellini (Fre 
ric March). 


The Fountain. A fine, taut, seriou 
picture, often truly poetic, sometime 
dangerously approaching applesauce 
with the first performance by An: 
Harding that I can remember liking 
if you can imagine that! Able assist 
ance by Brian Aherne, Paul Luka 
and Jean Hersholt. 

(Continued on page 48) 
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One of the Really Great Whiskies of the World 


Bonded for Quality . . . Priced for Economy 
Gig When you select “Canadian Club” you are getting one of the 
WI really great whiskies of the world ...a fine old bonded whisky, 

distilled and matured at least six years in charred-oak casks under 
the supervision of the Canadian Government. Its pleasing and distinc- 
tive flavor — its delightful smoothness and mellowness have never been 
successfully imitated. Only the house of Hiram Walker knows the 
formula that produces it; only the 75-year skill and experience 
of Hiram Walker could provide such quality and purity. Equally 
fulfilling every promise implied by the name of its maker is its 


illustrious team-mate, Hiram Walker’s Distilled London Dry Gin. 
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DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


DISTILLERIES AT PEORIA, ILLINOIS, AND WALKERVILLE, ONTARIO 
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“ Bromo-Seltzer’s never failed me yet! And it tastes so good, 
doesn't it? Well, powder your nose and let’s get going! 


THERE ARE FIVE 


In the past 40 years, many millions of 


headaches have been relieved by Bromo- 
Seltzer. There’s no particle of doubt about 
the quick, thorough relief this effervescing 
and refreshing remedy brings you. 

So often, to relieve a headache, a single- 
action formula that merely kills pain is rot 
enough. At times like this, Bromo-Seltzer 
is dependable. It is not a mere pain-killer 
but a skillfully balanced preparation con- 
taining 5 different medicinal ingredients. 

You get many benefits when you take a 


Bromo-Seltzer. Not only pain, but other 


BROMO- 


6 





“Oh, sure, I feel like going now ! But that was the worst headache Lever had. I never took Bromo-Seltzer before, 
I don’t know why. But thanks a lot, darling, that was just about the quickest relief I’ve ever experienced.” 


a 


“I feel fine, ow... 
















REASONS WHY 











discomforts of headaches, are 
promptly relieved. For example, 
your alkaline reserve, which is so 
necessary for freshness and well-being, is 
increased by Bromo-Seltzer’s citric salts. 
Bromo-Seltzer also relieves nausea or gas 
on the stomach. And all the while, you 
are gently steadied and relaxed. 

Most important of all, Bromo-Seltzer 
contains no narcotics and doesn’t upset 
the stomach. It is made under the strict- 
est laboratory control. Be sure to keep 
Bromo-Seltzer in your medicine cabinet. 


SELTZER 









Known as a balanced relief 
for the following 
headaches: 


Overwork or fatigue headache. 

Morning-after headache following 
over-indulgence. 

Headache due to lowered blood alkali. 


Headache due to sea, train or air 
sickness. 


Headache of the common cold. 


Headache associated with fullness 
after eating, drowsiness, discom- 
fort, distress. 

Headache at trying time of month. 


Neuralgia and other pains of nerve 
origin. 
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‘—SOME OF THE PEO 


OUR COUNTRY 


Idle Thought 
a time we pick up a 
paper and read how the Sen- 
ate is grilling the Electric Boat Com- 
pany we think of those one-mile-an- 
hour tubs that take you around the park 
lake for ten cents. Electric boats. Maybe 
it's the same company, and the Senate 
is really trying to find out whether they 
can go any faster backwards. 


Peace 
OU may recall that last De- 
cember the French 
Mme. de Paunac looked into the Great 
Beyond and gave out that peace and 
prosperity would reign during 1934. 
The prosperity part was to begin about 


seeress 








September in the United States and 
creep all over the world, like boll wee- 
vils. It’s a little early to check up on 
this one, but we might tackle some of 
Mme. de Paunac’s other Rays from the 
Infinite: No political revolutions of 
moment (alas, poor Austria) ; death of 
a famous German general (that’s 
right) ; a French air catastrophe with a 
lot of planes flying off somewhere and 
disappearing (don’t recall any) ; a Ger- 
man sea catastrophe (none there; a bad 
one here, though). 

Since even Mme. de Paunac occa- 
sionally slips up, maybe we shouldn't 
worry too much about the prophecy by 
Adrian of Hollywood that hoop skirts 
will return this fall, or Wilbur Glenn 
Voliva’s revelation that the world will 
end last August. 


es ee ee 





FIFTY-SECOND YEAR 


PLE—”’ 


White People 
ICK of the hoodlumism and 
yappery of our big cities, a 
retired dentist made up his mind to find 
out where the stronghold of American- 
ism really is and go there. Having on 
hand some census bureau tables, and 
being a native white (both parents born 
in U. S.) himself, he began to figure 
which big towns had the largest per- 
centage of native whites. When his list 
was done he wrote at the top “Wichita, 
Kansas.” It’s 92% native. Next were 
Oklahoma City and Des Moines, 89 
and 88%. Salt Lake and Tulsa were 86, 
followed by Indianapolis and Denver. 
“I might have known it would be the 
middle west,” said he. Yankeeist of the 
really big cities was Los Angeles. Bos- 
ton was seventy-two per cent, Chicago 


spree 











pe 


“Somebody's picking on Feinberg: 























Orleans hit 67. New York 
64%. After he got 


New 


was rock bottom 


and 


the list done our dentist decided to stay 


in Pittsburgh 


WHEELS OF INDUSTRY 


Pastoral 
L 
the night has raised an echo in New 


York. At least the Borden Company 


has devised a bangless milk wagon with 


law which 


YNDON’S 


forbids auto hooters during 


new 


1 horn that moos like a cow and a rub 

ber-tired horse, if you call that an echo. 

The arrangement must be pleasant for 

the horse, but we suspect it won't en 

tirely solve the night noise problem 
] 


until rubber bottles are developed 


Key Mystery 


AT 


yer stepped out of his brother's Jersey- 
walked 


was cha- 


Manhattan’s maw of the 


Holland Tunnel a busy law- 


said so-long and 


he 


bound car, 
away. Seven seconds later 
erined to find his brother’s borrowed 
house key in his own pocket Whirling, 
he dived into the tunnel waving his 


and ran into who asked 


him where the hell he was going. He 


cop, 


explained, mentioning the license num 
ber of his brother’s car. “Wait a sec,” 
said the cop, taking the key ring with 
one hand and stopping a ¢ hevvy with 
the other. After turning the key over 
to the puzzled Chevvy driver, he phon 
ed the cop at the other end of the 
tube. 

Four minutes later the man’s brother, 
still minus his key but not knowing it, 
reached what is called “the New Jersey 
end” of the tube. A policeman stopped 
him and playfully asked, “Where's 
your house key, buddy?’’ The brother 
felt in several pockets, ending up with 
little more than a blank expression. “I 
thought so,” said the officer, with onc 
eye out for the Chevvy, which presently 
hove up to the rear, key and all. “Here's 
your key,” yawned the cop, returning 
it to the dazed brother. “Get going.” 
The brother doped it out on the drive 
home. The cop was a little too casual, 


he Says 


Shopping Hint 
LADY who was in the mar 
ket an 
swered the ad of a party who was 


for some furniture 

















Breaking up housckeeping—Must sell 
complete set of furniture at any sacti- 
fice.”” The furniture looked all right 
ind the price was all right so she bought 
it. 

A few days later an ad announced 
that the same party was “Breaking up 
housckeeping”” again. Thinking she'd 
better drop in and see what was going 
on, the lady who bought the furniture 
found the same “party” with another 
complete set of furniture to be ‘‘sacri- 
ficed.’ 

She told the Better Business Bureau 
about it and learned about what is 
known as the “stuffed flat”’ system of 
sclling furniture. As rackettes go it’s 


an old one. A furniture dealer fills an 


apartment with cheap new furniture and 


announces that he’s breaking up house- 
keeping. It gives a customer the im- 
pression he’s getting a bargain. As soon 
as the flat’s emptied he refills it and 
breaks up housekeeping again. A good 
salesman can break up housekeeping as 
often as three times a week 


Beer Facts 
Ss )MEBODY, browsing around 
in a copy of Brewery Age, 
learned that during the first six months 
of this year Minnesota led the field in 
per capita seidel-draining—17 gallons, 
to be exact. It came as something of a 
shock to find out that the Empire State, 
with its Broadways and Saratogas, rank 
ed only seventh. Next thirstiest to 
Minnesotans were Wisconsinites, Michi- 
ganders, Illini and 
Washingtonians. Citizens in the Caro- 


Pennsylvanians, 


linas, Arkansas and Tennessee each 


blew the foam off only a gallon. 
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Getting back to Minnesota, the spec 
tacle of 2,563,953 individuals tossing 
off i7 gallons would be a sight for the 
brewers’ sore eyes but certain factors 
spoil the silver lining. Of the Minne 
sota population a million and a quarter 
are females (good on the sprint but 
bad on distance), besides 2,033 feeble 
minded and 11,077 Indians, who un- 
doubtedly prefer firewater. Three-quar- 
ters of a million are under 14 years of 
age (milk), and 47,113 are over 75 
(hard likker). It follows, then, that 
about two-thirds of the statistical drink 
ers never even smelled a beer. 

The Master Brewers Association will 
probably take it up at their fall conven- 
tion here in the Waldorf-Astoria. 


Money Maker 


NE of our correspondents 
says he ran into a funny 
deal at a place called the Empire Pub- 
lishing Co., 551 Fifth Avenue. Their 
ad in Writers’ Digest and The New 
York Times book section said: “‘Au- 
thors, attention! Send us your manu- 
scripts. We will publish them if ac- 
ceptable. Special attention given new 
authors. No reading charge.” Having 
on hand a book he had just written, 
this chap corresponded and finally sent 
it to them. About a month later he got 
this (free) report: 
Style: In general very good. May need 
a bit of polishing here and there. Plot 
Fair. Plenty of action. Interest: Good 
General Esthetic Value: Worthy of pub- 
lication. Commercial Possibilities: Risky. 
Considered by Readers 17, 6 and 11.” 
No wonder the reading was free, he 
said to us; a bright 11-year-old child 
could have written a more intelligent 
report. There was also a letter asking 
him to guarantee that the Empire would 
be able to sell 400 copies at $2 each. 
Eight hundred bucks. After taking a 
good look at that clause our friend 
wrote the Better Business Bureau and 
got a wire saying the Empire Publish- 
ing Company occupies only single desk 
space and a Mr. Rutherford, the man- 
ager, was out and to be careful. Ap- 
parently all 17 readers were out, too. 


SPORTS 
Bobbies 
OW to avoid getting mixed 
up between golfers Bobby 
Jones of Atlanta and Bobby Jones of 
Detroit is already a question. Maybe it 














; *Let’s pretend we're rich people, in Se patate rooms.” 








would be simplest to let Bobby Jones 
(Atlanta) keep the magazine rights and 
turn the radio over to Bobby Jones 
(Detroit). 


The Winner 
E dropped in at the Long 
Branch dog track the other 
evening for some greyhound racing, 
i.e., a lot of dogs chasing a mechanical 
rabbit, and fell to talking with the man 
who ran the rabbit. The rabbit always 
wins. You can count the times he’s lost 
on the fingers of one hand, and it’s al- 
ways due to a breakdown or the power 
going off 
Porter controls the rabbit’s gait by a 
rheostat in a glass-enclosed hutch in the 
center of the The rabbit runs 
around the track on a rail, and is driven 


oval. 


by two half-horsepower electric motors 
with a third rail arrangement. 

The Long Branch rabbit can do a 
quarter mile in 20 seconds, beating the 
best recorded greyhound time, and is a 
pretty good rabbit. That’s about 45 
miles an hour. Not as good as the one 
Porter used to have which could do 60 
like nothing at all. 

The trick of the whole thing is to 
keep the rabbit a tantalizing distance 
ahead of the foremost dog. If he gets 
too far ahead the dogs lose heart, and 
if they catch up with him they maul 
him. “You sort of get the fee/ of the 
rabbit,” says Porter. “This rabbit needs 
cleaning,” he added. ‘He used to be 
white.” 

Now and then the trainers take the 
dogs out and let them chase a real rab- 
bit to keep up their morale. One of the 
trainers said if they had any choice 
they'd rather chase a cat. 


UNTRAMMELED PRESS 
New Pastures 

WICE defunct, College Hu- 

mor has been revived by the 
very publisher who said last spring he 
wouldn’t touch the college market with 
a ten-foot pole. Judging by the first 
issue we aren’t sure he has, 


Gesture 
un- 
have 


EFT-OVERS from the 
lucky balloon plop 


been spread out on three tables by the 
Geographic Society. A friend in Wash- 
ington says the exhibit is pretty pathetic 
and had to be eked out with models 














and all sorts of junk. The actual bal- 
loon is in a 7 x 9 foot box, standing 
6 feet high. It’s a big one, all right. 
A Geographic truck followed it during 
the flight, reaching the kerplop scene 
in about an hour. 

Our friend says the guide was a lit- 
tle huffy about Time's remark that 
buckshot used as ballast, and 
sniffed: “It'd kill a man, dropping 
from that height.” The shot they car- 
ried was ground up so it would de- 
scend like dust. Ground-up buckshot. 

As for Byrd, the Geographic won't 
cast any new elevator doors for his 
present expedition. Too much Grape- 
Nuts. Though they did give him a few 
dollars and their blessing, they don’t 
want their name coupled with either 
food or drink. Too commercial. 


was 


ENTERTAINMENT 


St. Mary’s of Broadway 

F the six gifted stage people 

whom Mary Pickford has 
chosen to help found a national acad- 
emy of dramatic art (with an eye on 
Federal money), only two were born 
in America—Walter Hampden and 
Katharine Cornell. That leaves: Wal- 
ter Huston, Toronto; George Arliss, 
London; May Robson, Australia; Eva 
Le Gallienne, London, and Mary Pick- 
ford, bless her patriotic heart, Toronto. 


Holy Ghost 


AG-MAN for Joe Penner is 
generally given as “Hal 
Rainey,” but it appears there is no such 
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“I'm not satisfied with my pan.” 











person. All the “wanna buy a duck” 
material was thought up by the Rever. 
end Henry Scott Rubel, a young Epis 
copal minister who wears rimless spe 
tacles and keeps church in Highland 
Our sleuth says he is well liked and 
that few Highlandmen even know he’s 
just been contracted to write Penn 
items for two years. The Reverend w 
an Alpha Delt at Wisconsin, san 
house and same time as Fredric March 
not that it has anything to do with tl 
story. 


Analysis 
WE were just thinking th 
country had outgrown it 
craze for synthetic drinking when w 
ran across a cocktail lisi that recalle 
the wild concoctions of the prohibitio: 
era. After scanning the menu we too! 
a chance on a beverage known as th: 
“Mae West Cocktail,” thinking it 
would at least be a full-bodied drink 
Other selections included ‘“Revolv 
ing Door,” “Zaza,” “Love,” ‘“Wagos 
Wheel,” “Bamboo,” and ‘Millionaire 
cocktails. When the ‘Mae West” ar 
rived we asked the waiter what was in 
it. He lowered his eyelids, looked down, 
shifted his feet. 
“Confidentially, now,” we urged. 
“Aw, the barkeep can’t remember 
all them fancy drinks,” he said. ““If he’s 
in doubt he can always get by with som« 
gin and some grenadine.” 
ee 


GREAT MINDS 


“A S soon as I take office I am 
going to telephone the war 
den of San Quentin prison a pardon 
for Tom Mooney.” 
—U pton Sinclair. 
* 
“Fortunately, I am blessed with a 
talent for acting.” 
—Helen Hayes. 
7 
“An Administration caucus is just a 
speech by Senator Huey P. Long.” 
—Senator Huey P. Long. 
° 
“Newspaper men ought to be asham 
ed to pay any attention to the column- 
ists.” —Constance Bennett. 
° 
“I believe that the first record of sin 
is that of Adam and Eve.” 
—Cecil B. DeMille. 


. 
“Whatever the President said, I’m 
for.” —James A. Farley. 































































































KEEPING UP WITH THE ROOSEVELTS 


ws | don't want them around.” 


By John C. Emery 


The Strange Story of an Unknown Man 
Who Tried to Keep Pace with the President 


HE man must have been crazy. 
Tr acted normally enough as he 
asked me for a dime to buy a cup 

of coffee, but when I put a couple of 
questions to him, his eyes glinted 
strangely and he launched into his fan- 
tastic tale 

‘Lost your job and can't find another 
one?”’ I asked 

Yes,” said the man bitterly. “I had 
a job but I got fired. It drove me nuts 

that job. I was glad to lose it. If I 
had stayed one more day, I'll bet I 
would have gone stark, raving mad. 
Listen, you look like a good guy. I'll 
tell you about it, and you see if you 
blame me. Did you ever hear of the 
Tracing Bureau at the White House?” 

“You mean the White House?” I 
asked. The man nodded. “No, I never 
heard of the Tracing Bureau.” 

“I thought not,” said the man bit- 
terly “No one ever has. But there is 
one, see, and I used to be Chief Tracer. 


Ran the Bureau. It was this way,” he 








went on. “You know how the Roose- 
velts are—here today and six other 
places tomorrow. Well, at first we tried 
to keep track of them just casually 
sort of in our heads, you know. But we 
soon found out that wouldn't work. 
So we started this Tracing Bureau in 
the White House, and I was the Chief. 
All we had to do was to keep track of 
where the President was, and Mrs. 
Roosevelt, and James and Elliott and 
Anna and John and 
Franklin, Junior. 
“Maybe you think 


that was a cinch, but | | 


| 
I'm telling you differ- I 
ent. It was a night- 
mare. I figured the Lj | 4 ! 


. SI 
only thing to do was r i 
to fix up a map like WY | 
sales managers have | 
! 
t 


when they've got a lot 


\ \ 
\ a. os 
: \ Lis 
of salesmen out on the sy ir \ \\ © car,’ 


road—you know, a big 
map with pins, like. 











Well, we started out with a 
good, big map of the Unit 
States, but shoot, in no time 
at all we found it was to 


small. So we got a bigge 
map, of the whole world 

“Well, sir, we had diffe: 
ent colored pins to represent 
each member of the famil) 
There were twelve in all 
seven for the White Hous 
family, and one each for old 
Mrs. Roosevelt, Mr. Dal 
Sistie, Buzzie and Mrs. | 
liott Roosevelt. That was tl 
second Mrs. Elliott; we got 
started too late to have a pi: 
for the first one. Mrs. Roos 
velt’s pin was Eleanor Blu 
Anyway we stuck these pins 
in the map to show wher 
each Roosevelt was, and if | 
do say it myself, the syste 
was fundamentally sound. It 
should have worked like 
clock. But I tell you no sys 
tem in the world could keep 
up with those Roosevelts ! 

“I had nine men workin 
directly under me, twenty 
four hours a day, and field 
agents all over the country. Me, I hard 
ly ever left the office. I couldn’t. Give 
those Roosevelts a minute while you 
catch a few winks of sleep, and pouf! 
they're a thousand miles away in Lord 
knows what direction. I know becaus« 
I've seen it happen. 


“T REMEMBER one bad day 
especially. It nearly ruined 

us, every one. Things had been pretty 
quiet and we came as near relaxing as 
we ever did. We had the President 
stuck in Washington, Mrs. Roosevelt 
stuck in New York, and the rest of ‘em 
one place or another. All snug and 
shipshape. I was just thinking of catch- 
ing a little nap for 

myself when in comes 

a secretary. Where's 

\\ Mrs. Roosevelt, he 
| wants to know. In 
New York, I tell him. 
‘Like hell she is,’ says 
the secretary. ‘We just 
tried to get her there, 
and they say she’s gone 
out of town in her 


“Well, sir, that was 
just the beginning. A 





sto 
ma 
cra 














ouple minutes later someone calls up 
ind asks where's Elliott. We tell ‘em 
1e and his wife are up in Maine, like 
the map shows, but this guy says they 
iren’t any such thing. Elliott’s gone 
somewhere in an airplane, and his wife 
has dropped clear out of sight. And 
then, one right after another, come a 
whole flock of questions about all the 
thers, and the map was wrong on darn 
near every one. Well, if I live to be a 
hundred, I'll never put in another day 
like that one. We chased those Roose- 
velts from one end of the map to the 
ther. All that night our whole force 
worked, and all the next day, and shar 
night: We had extra men come in. As 
soon as one man would drop, exhaust- 
ed, another man would leap into his 
place. It was a nightmare from start to 


finish. 


a ELL, we finally ran ‘em 

all down—we caught up 

with Mrs. Roosevelt in an Oregon Girl 

Scouts’ Camp—but I was never myself 

ifter that. Doctors told me to quit and 

take a rest, but I couldn’t. There was 
1 morbid fascination to the job. 

Then came the summer. It was the 
last straw. The President 
goes away, and everyone 
hikes out in a different 
lirection. It was a cru- 
cial period. "You can do 
it, boy,’ I told myself. 
Grit your teeth and 
hang on.’ But I slipped 
fast. I had a bad spell 





the day Mrs. Roosevelt 
flew west from Chicago 
and got off at the wrong 
place. I had another 
when Anna _ slipped 
iway from us in Nevada. 
But it was a little thing 
that-broke me. Someone 
came in one day and 
said, ‘Heard the news 
from Minden? What 
are we going to do now 
about Mr. Dall?’ Some- 
thing in my head snap- 
ped. With a scream, I 
burst into tears. They 
led me away, a broken 
man, and now here I 
am.” 

It was an interesting 
story, but as I said, the 
man must have been 











TOUT Englishmen till pleasant 
fields, from Dorchester to York: 
When Spaniards aren't out spear- 

ing bulls, they market wine and cork; 


Greeks pilot gaping tourists to historic 
frieze and arch; 
But citizens of Germany 


The rich, the poor, the halt, the blind, 
Accountants wizened from their 


grind, 
Wee tots of any age and kind 
The citizens of Germany just march, 
March, 
March. 


Quaint Eskimos hunt walrus herds, and 
make their pants of furs; 

The Chinese coolies battle floods when 
heavy rain occurs; 

In Egypt land, swart traders flock where 
desert cities parch; 

But folk who live in Austria 
Fat tenors, maiden aunts in frills, 
Short-skirted girls from castled hills, 
Phi Beta Kaps and imbeciles 

The folk who live in Austria just 


march, March, 


March. 











ALL I KNOW IS WHAT I SEE IN NEWS-REELS 








To brighten toil, the Mexicans mak¢ 
hooch from cactus plants ; 
The Zulu natives have to cope with 
travel-scribes and ants; 
In Canada, men hack all day through 
groves of spruce and larch; 
But residents of Italy 
Lorgnetted dames from drawing 
rooms, 
Hair-dressers, recent brides and 
grooms, 
Gaunt dotards ready for their 
tombs 
The residents of Italy just march, 
March, 
March 


Our country’s in the throes of change, 
the high-domed critics say, 
And as a patriot I'll strive our leaders 
to obey; 
I only hope no one suggests that I lack 
dorsal starch 
For praying that I'll not be asked to 
march, 
March, 
March! 
—E. B. Crosswhit 


crazy. “Me run for public office? Nothing doing! Think how TIME would describe me!” 








YOU WON’T BELIEVE IT 


By Paul Gallico 


Football Madness Is Here Again and the Annual Confusion Begins 


UST in case you have not already 

discovered it, this is to advise you 

that you are in the midst of the most 
incredible, fantastic and grotesque pe- 
riod in all of American sport. It is 
known as the football season. 

In the football season, more news- 
paper space is given to reporting what 
a crew of half-baked youngsters do 
with an object made of a rind of a 
pig and inflated to an oblate by means 
of a rubber bladder concealed therein, 
than to the presidency. 

In the football season, football 
coaches, athletic directors and presi- 
dents become out and out liars, whose 
one object is to keep the press and the 
public misinformed on the subjects of 
(a) the condition of the members of 
the teams and the seriousness of the in 
juries they receive, (b) the amount of 
swag taken in at the gate, (c) the 
amateur standing of the football play- 
ers, and (d) the status of the football 
coach 

In the football season, amateur play- 
ers are hired to play football for a 
pittance known as an “Athletic Scholar- 
ship,” or a job waiting on table, or a 
job sticking old grads with bonds or 
insurance. But if they are caught play- 
ing in a semi-pro game on Sunday for 
a ten-dollar bill, or it develops that 
two summers back they had played a 
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"Some of our members consider this hole a mental hazard.” 


couple of games at shortstop for the 
B. and G. Woolen Company's baseball 
nine under the name of Joe Doakes, 
they are very solemnly kicked off the 
football team as dirty professionals and 
held up to shame as a horrible example. 

During the football season old gen- 
tlemen who let out roars of anguish 
when somebody opens a window on 
them, who cannot go out to a movie at 
night if it is drizzling and who take to 
bed if they sneeze more than two 
“Gesundheits” will sit for three hours 
in a freezing tempest of rain, hail and 
snow on a stone bench, drenched to the 
skin, patiently watching two sets of 
animated lumps of mud whom they 
cannot identify play to a scoreless tie, 
and thrive on it. 


URING the football season, 

the students, if they have 
paid their tuition fees and learned the 
lessons set for them by the faculty, are 
permitted to play for nothing on the 
football teams in games for which the 
University charges a $2.00 admission 
fee in the early season, but hikes to 
$4.00 and $5.00 for the big games, 
especially if the team has attained any 
prominence. If this has happened the 
coach receives the credit for it and a 
boost in salary. If it has failed the 
blame is placed upon the student or 














students involved and he is publicly 
denounced by the coach, benched and 
disgraced. The coach’s salary is paid by 
the drawing power of the students, but 
the coach is permitted to curse an 
bully the players, call them names 
humiliate them and give out interviews 
to the press branding them as weak 
lings and cowards. 

During the football madness, Prexy 
issues a statement that the University 
is not interested in the gate receipts, 
that no public attendance to football 
games is desired, that the school wishes 
no publicity for the football players, 
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“Madam—W ill you please call off your cat!” 


and that football is a team game played 
with great benefit to the health and 
moral character of the student body. 
And while he is handing this jug of 
molasses to the reporters in his front 
office, the mimeographs in the little 
cubbyhole occupied by the press agent 
for the Athletic Association are spew- 
ing forth memoranda in which the 
P. A. requests the sports editors to re- 
mind the populace on Saturday morn- 
ing that the forthcoming game between 
State Tech and Engineering Poly is to 
be the occasion of a grudge meeting 
between Spike Wilson and Butch 
Thompson, the respective star half- 
backs, and that Butch has promised to 
send Spike out of the game on a stretch- 
er before the first half is up, while 
Spike has announced that if Butch gets 
away with anything less than a frac- 
tured skull he may consider himself 
lucky. The memo goes on further to 
state that Spike and Butch are the two 
greatest football players in the world, 
and that no sane person can afford to 
miss the meeting between the two, and 
that tickets at five dollars a throw can 
still be obtained at the Athletic Office. 

It is during the football season that 
hundreds of boys learn the meaning of 
(Continued on page 47) 





“That new 


office manager 


speaks very 
highly of 
us, Ella. I 
heard him 
say we were 
perfect non- 


entities!” 











PERVERSITY 
WONDER why the things I hate 
Are always those that stay intact— 

Why ugly things are never smashed 

Or stained or even soiled. In fact, 

It seems to me that destiny 

Has planned a tribulation for us: 

It takes away the things we like 

And leaves behind the things that bore 

us. 

The puppy gnaws the finest rug, 

The favorite vase is always shattered ; 

The run is in the newest hose, 

The smartest frock is always spattered. 


I fear the ways of life are wrong— 
Each year I’m growing more disgusted. 
The things I loathe are always saved; 
The things I like are always busted. 
—Margaret Mack prang Mackay. 
7 
Maybe the respective authors of The 
Coming American Revolution and The 
Coming American Boom should get to- 
gether and collaborate on The Coming 
American Revolution—Boom, Boom! 
e e 
Now is the time for all good Ameri- 
cans to learn how to pronounce the 
names of good All-Americans. 








Mh My picture ts in the papers, O, 
fox And the radio spreads my fam¢ 
I owe it all to my Mother, O, 


And her words of solid gold 


_ », The murderee gets murdered, O 


But the murderer gets paroled 


J > ¢ As a youth of sixteen summers, O 


I bumped dear Mother oft 
She disturbed my morning beauty rest 
With a nasty, barking cough 
When the lawyer told his story, O 
His act went over splendid 
He panicked the judge and the jury, O 


And sentence was suspend d 


O I was a jolly gangster, O 

And I gangstered with a grin 

And I had a word with the pushcart men 
And the pushcart men kicked in 

They all kicked in but Angelo, 

And I snatched his youngest kid 

And they learned about life from Angelo 


And they all kicked in, they did 


O I was a jolly gangster, O 

And boss of the Seventh Ward, 

And sensible cops, they tipped their caps 

To me and my bodyguard 

The cop they found in the river, O 

Was a mug that got too nosy, 

And the witnesses went for a long, long ride, 
And the Seventh Ward was ros) 


O I sprayed the son of an alderman, O 
He was sore at me and his wife 


And something slipped, and they sent m« 


For twenty years to lif« 


I AM a jolly gangster, O, 
Machine-gun ts my name; 


CASE DISMISSED 


By Ogden Nash 













But the alderman lost the election, O, 
And the old machinery spun. 

Did I say life? Don’t make me laugh 
Why, I got paroled in onc 


O, Iam a jolly gangster, O, 

And king of the whole damn city ; 

And a business that doesn’t cut me in— 
Well, brother, it’s just a pity. 

You pay your money and like it, O, 

Or you swallow a dose of lead; 

And remember, nobody gets the chair ; 
They're giving paroles instead 


Why, there's never a jolly gangster, O, 
That the cops don’t know like a book; 
That they couldn't take, and wouldn't take; 
But the cops can’t take them took. 

The boys that puncture the citizen, O, 
Have a record three feet long; 

But none of them ever served their time, 


So the records must be wrong 


O Iam a jolly gangster, O, 

And I'll mow you off the spot, 

And I may be tried in seven years, 

Or, probably, I may not. 

I'll get me a habeas corpus, O 

And a complimentary bail, 

And I'll spend more time in the headlines, O, 
Than [Il ever spend in jail 


Then here's a health to the shyster, O, 

And here's to the crowded courts, 

And here’s to the system that changed the jails 
To week-end pleasure resorts. 

And a triple health to politics, O, 

And my Mother’s words of gold: 

The murderee gets murdered, O, 

But the murderer gets paroled. 













. Now—hatve it filled 

with fruits and nuts 
and send it to 

Scarface Pestroni.” 












STRICTLY FROM HUNGER 


By S. J. Perelman 


III—In Which Our Hollywood Man, with Horrible Accuracy, 


Describes 
Ly (2 oe 
4° Oo \ A WoonD 
1) AS) Boulevard! 
V4 I rolled the rich 
v syllables over on my 
, 8: tongue and thirstily 
ont drank in the beauty 


of the scene before me. On all sides 
nattily-attired boulevardiers clad in rich 
stuffs strolled nonchalantly, exchanging 
epigrams stolen from Oscar Wilde and 
inhaling cubebs. Thousands of scantily 
draped but none the less appetizing ex- 
tra girls milled past me, their mouths 
a scarlet curve and their eyes clearly de- 
fined in their faces. Their voluptuous 
curves set the blood hammering in my 
pulses, and as I made my way down 
Mammary Lane strange thoughts began 
to invade my brain. I realized that I had 
not eaten breakfast yet. With brisk step 
I entered the Pig and Whistle Cafe and 
ordered an avocado salad. As the statu- 
esque Albertina Rasch girl behind the 
counter covered my salad with walnuts 
and chocolate sauce, an organist cun- 
ningly concealed in the wall broke into 
Don’t Let Your Heart Go Boom-Boom, 
Don’t Let Your Love Go Wrong”. A 
strange giddiness overcame me and I 
decided to order something else. 
‘Well, let me see,” pondered my 
waitress. “We have hamburgers, chick- 
enburgers, beefburgers, baconburgers, 
Why don’t you try 
a nutburger ?”’ 


steakburgers. . 
one of our specials 
.2?” T murmured faintly. 

Hamburger with chopped nuts,” 
she offered helpfully. “Double ball of 
vanilla on the side.” 

“What man drink 
that ?”” I muttered averting my eyes. 
“Well, how’s about a Mammoth 
Malted Milk? It’s too thick for a straw 
hey, what's the matter, mister?” 


would a with 


HEN I came to I was 


looking up into a circle of 
anxious faces and the manager was 
bathing my wrists in cold water. “He 
sorta slid off the chair barking like a 
dog,’ I heard my waitress saying ex- 
citedly. ““Gawd, it was horrible.”’ In a 











few moments I was again master of 
myself and was able to stagger out into 
the air. Swept along by the pleasure- 
mad throng, I found myself looking 
into a pink-and-blue shack whose neon 
lights told me that it was Burp Hollow, 
Home of the Realistic Ten Cent Hot 
Dog. My head began to swim again and 
I hurried on. Upon the glowing facade 





of Grauman’s Egyptian Theatre a mes- 
sage awaited me: ‘““VOLTAIRE and 
Dave Hutton—No Advance in Prices!”’ 
Next door to the theatre the Goldberg 
Dry Cleaners, a new establishment, was 
having its premiére. Giant Klieg lights 
were smoking in the sunshine, palm } 
leaf fans were being distributed, and 
autograph hunters were hungrily be- 

















the Local Beaneries and the Plushnick Studio 


sieging Mr. Goldberg for his signature. 
A radio amplifier blared out the haunt 
ing strains of a theme song written to 
the air of “Pack Up Your Troubles’: 


“Just let the Goldberg Service service 
JOH 
And smile, smile, smile, 
We do 3 
‘ying too 
randest style, 


In the g 
I} hat's the WS ¢€ o} i’? Pyles 


dyson? /) 1270 7 
u jpCisiv’, PIPCIIZH YR, = bddl 


dé 


Just keep our name le—AND 

Just let the Goldberg Service service 
yOu 

1nd cy le ; p / 


I smiled obediently and made a men 
tal note to send Mr. Goldberg a box of 


"I got the idea from Harpo Marx.” 
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general's same. ‘Not that, not 
that!” With a contemptuous 
gesture Plushnick spurned 
him. 

“Stand up, man,” he orde: 
ed, his lip curling, “I condemn 
you to eat in the studio resta. 
rant for ten days and may Go 
have mercy on your soul.” Th 
awful words rang out on th 
still evening air and ever 
Plushnick’s hardened old mer 
cenaries shuddered. The heart 
rending cries of the unforti 
nate were drowned in th 
boom of the sunset gun. 








i the wardrobe I wa 
measured for the 
smock and windsor tie whic! 
was to be my badge as scenario 
writer, and my typewriter was 
mounted on marshmallows to 
render it noiseless. Stars were 
twinkling in the sky as I came 
out again into the prison yard. 

In my cell I threw myself 
on my bunk and had almost 
fallen into an uneasy slumber 
when a careful scratching 
made me open my eyes. In a 
dark corner near the floor a 
little hole had appeared in the 
wall. As my heart began to 
pound madly, a hand holding 
a file appeared and a guarded 
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“" aveful, guys 


e 
poisoned cream puffs. A few feet be- 
yond, a Chinese restaurant invited me 
with the words “BAMBOO ISLE— 
Strictly Kosher Turkey Sandwiches, Fif- 
but I gritted my teeth. 
Finally, in an eatery built in the shape 


teen Cents” 


of an old boot I was able to procure a 
satisfying meal of barbecued pork frit- 
ters and orangeade for seventy-five 
cents. Charming platinum-haired host- 
esses in red pajamas and peaked caps 
added a note of color to the scene, and 
a gypsy orchestra played Victor Herbert 
on musical saws. It was a bit of old 
Vienna come to life, and the sun was a 
red ball in the west before I realized 
with a start that I had promised to 
report at the Plushnick Studios that 
morning. 


OMMANDEERING a taxi- 
cab, I arrived at the studio 
just in time to witness the impressive 





ceremony of changing the guard. In the 





there's those scouts from the Bronx again!” 


e 

central parade ground on a snowy 
white charger sat Max Plushnick re- 
splendent in a producer’s uniform, his 
chest glittering with first mortgage 
liens, injunctions and estoppals. His 
personal guard, composed of picked 
vice-presidents of the Chase National 
Bank, was drawn up stiffly about him in 
a hollow square. But the occasion was 
not a happy one. A writer had been 
caught trying to create an adult picture. 

The drums rolled dismally, and the 
writer, his head sunk on his chest, was 
led out amid a ghastly silence. With 
the aid of a small step-ladder Plushnick 
slid lightly from his steed. Sternly he 
ripped the epaulets and buttons from 
the traitor’s tunic, broke his sword across 
his knee, and in a few harsh words 
demoted him to the mail department. 

“And now,” began Plushnick, “I 
further condemn you to eat—” 

‘No, no!” screamed the poor wretch, 
falling to his knees and embracing the 








voice whispered “Is that you, 

Beansy ?”’ 
(In the next installment Cock Robin Perel- 
man describes in hair-raising English his es- 
cape from the frowning walls of grim Plush- 
nick, an exploit which makes Casanova’: 
escape from the Leads and Baron Trenck's 
wildest adventures still more wonderful 
reading.—Ed.) 

e e 


MAGPIE HOUSE 


I HAVE an irritating habit, 

More like the magpie than the rab- 
bit— 

To wit, I hoard old magazines. 

Like one of England’s well-known 
queens, 

I’m not amused. Contrariwise, 

Their lop-eared leaves offend my eyes. 


Yet, thinking some day there will be 
Sufficient surplus time for me 

To read such excess baggage through 
I let myself continue to 

Amass the mess on desk and table 
As rapidly as I am able. 
—Margaret Fishback. 
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FROM ME TO YOU 


By Marge 
Let’s Be Different! 


UST finished reading an article by 
a famous psychologist on the sub- 
ject of Modern Youth. He claims 
1e reason why the young people of 

»day act so dizzy is because 75% of 
.em have inferiority complexes. Well, 
iy gosh, why wouldn't they have ‘em? 

That bird who remarked ‘“‘Compari- 
yns are Odious” said a mouthful. But, 
las, they can’t be avoided. Ever since 
indbergh flew the Atlantic all the rest 
f the boys have been on the defensive. 
And Arrow Collar ads and movie 
eroes have shot holes in the conceit 
f the man in the street. 

Was talking the other day to Bill 
ones, an awfully nice lad but a bit 
unty and knobby. “It took me a whole 
ear,” he sighed, “to get my self re- 
spect back after seeing Johnnie Weis- 
nuller in a leopard skin. N’just as I 
zet it back, another Tarzan picture 
omes out and I’m down in the cellar 
igain!”’ 

And consider the case of us girls. 
Since 1930 we've been wearing hats 
hat would give even Queen Mary a 
omplex. And what with 
sixty-watt bulbs illuminat- 
ing our pans and these 
vile make-up mirrors that 
magnify every pore fifty 
times, it’s no wonder most 
of us feel like our only 
chance to get a husband is 
to corner a Yes Man in 
Leap Year! 

Oh, for the good old 
Medieval days when a suit 
of armor made all men 
equal, and candlelight did 
wonders for the women! 
When it didn’t matter a 
hoot if you used the wrong 
shade of face powder, and 
a little halitosis was noth- 
ing between friends! 

Medieval men didn’t get 
inhibitions. When they 
went out for a ride on the 
highway of a Sunday after- 
noon, they weren't re- 
minded of their  short- 
comings at every turn of 
the road! The Bible says 
“Know thyself,” and the 








“Well, I'll bet Fredric March doesn’t eat 
crackers in bed!” 


- ” 

billboards won't let us forget it. And 
what a terrible jolt it is to a sensitive 
boy’s self-confidence when he’s rolling 
along the concrete with his arm around 
a girl, to have a twenty-foot sign 
scream at him: “Look! There’s dand- 
ruff on your collar!” 

Believe me, the lad who invented 
the printing press has an awful lot to 
answer for! With every newspaper 
handing out dope on her figure, her 
love life, her etiquette and her health, 
it’s enough to drive any impressionable 
girl slightly batty. As Sue Wilkins told 
me the other day: “When I go to a 





“But I WANT something confining! My boyfriend’s crazy over 
Constance Bennett!” 





night club and my boyfriend winds up 
under the table, I'm all upset because 
I don’t know whether I should pick 
him up or let the waiter do it!” 

And take Patsy Smith, for example. 
She read in the paper about that fellow 
out west who was a nervous wreck till 
the doctors discovered he was sensi- 
tive to radio waves. Now Pat’s posi- 
tively convinced that the pain in her 
back is Joe Penner! 

If I were a senator I'd introduce a 
law making it a crime to write feature 
articles about anything but the birds 
and the bees. Articles on how to hold 
your husband, raise your child, take 
care of your complexion and develop 
your intellect may be great stuff, but, 
Lord, how depressing! The result of 
reading such tripe is that a girl feels 
she’s a flop if she can’t wave her hair 
with one hand, spank the baby with the 
other, run a Current Events Club by 
day and give a keen imitation of Cleo- 
patra at night. 

It's all so darn drippy! Anybody 
with horse sense knows that if you've 
got a face like the old oaken bucket, 
massaging the map every night with 
cold cream won't turn you into a Craw- 
ford. And if you've always had saps in 
your family tree, a book a week won't 
make you an Einstein. 

Think how much more 
fun life would be if we'd 
simply stop aiming so 
high! Honest, we'll never 
be really happy till we leave 
the brains to the Brain 
Trust, and stop hitching 
our wagons to movie stars. 

What this country needs 
is a return to Rugged In- 
dividualism. What matter 
if you have athlete's foot, 
pink tooth brush, and a 
loridosis curve? Keep 
them; be proud of them! 
Dare to be different! 

All together now! Let’s 
tell the world, like Pop-eye: 
“I yam what I yam, and 
that’s ALL that I yam!” 

e Sd 

ie a recent inter- 
view, Jimmie Du- 
rante said he paid his gag- 
men $2,200 for one pro- 
gram, but 30 years ago the 
originators of the jokes 
were probably glad to get 

$1 each for them. 
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Business As Usual 


Arms 


HAI the 


Washington seems to prove is 


inquiry in 


that there is no business quite 
so beautiful as good business. This is 


probably not news. America seems to 


have had the inside track on submarines, 
for example. But never let it be said 
that an American manufacturer—or an 
English or a French one—would be so 
small natured as to keep such a thing 
for his own country. By the queer 
Ichemy which turns a kindly 
gentleman into a steady divi 
lend-gatherer, it is not difficult 
to establish that a submarine 
is something which no coun 
could be happy without. 
gentleman, 
therefore, with Sir 


Basil Zaharoff to keep every- 


Che American 


arranges 


body in good spirits. If they 
insist on having submarines, 
Sir Basil will supply them for 
a small commission and will 
then go around and supply 
them to the current enemy of 
the purchaser on the same 
terms. If he should happen to 
let drop, through his news- 
paper connections, that things 
ire undoubtedly in a _ tense 
state between the two nations, 
business 


this will not harm 


and will not affect the strict 
impartiality with which Sir 


Basil distributes death. 


W! get weary re- 
peating the old 
story. It has been established 
beyond dispute that even dur- 


World War 


arms manufacturers were sup- 


ing the French 
plying Germany with war ma- 
terials by way of such neutral 
markets as Switzerland and 
Sweden. German manufactur- 
ers were doing likewise. At the 
beginning of the War, the 
English had a slogan which 
was supposed to allay the hys- 
teria of the populace. It was: 
Business as usual. It could 
with even more aptness be 
used as the epitaph of a civili- 


zation. If we should happen 
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to have a gun which is rather advanced 
in producing corpses, the officers of our 
Navy will be glad to do a little job in 
Turks that nothing 
would look so handsome on their gun- 


convincing the 


boats. 


Business as usual. Business wtber 
alles. Business forever and ever, amen. 

The simplest thing to do is say that 
war is an evil thing and we'll have 


nothing to do with it. That is a gesture 


‘ 
~~ 
—_ 





“My Buddy.” 


which is highly becoming in days of 
peace. We have rather good evidence 
on the point that in the next war the 
conscientious objector will be faced 
with the necessity of fighting or of get- 
ting himself filled with daylight. There 
is the further suggestion that war can 
be restricted by removing the element 
of private profit, both in arms manufac- 
ture and for business in general during 
a conflict. We venture to predict that 
the next war will differ in no faintest 
respect from preceding wars except that 
it will be infinitely more horrible and 
devastating. The dead will be dead and 
business will be booming. So long as 
we have business rivalries, we shall have 
war. And so long as private profit sur- 
passes everything in importance, in- 
cluding human life, we shall gain noth- 
ing from Washington investigations 
except first page headlines.—K. S. C. 


meme 
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END YOUR THANKSGIVING DAY DINNER 
IN AN OLD-FASHIONED BLAZE OF GLORY! 


FOUR ROSES 
WiEUISIKE YW 


ADE BY FRANKFORT 


LOUISVILLE ° BALTIMORE 


Frankfort makes a whiskey for every taste 
and purse: PAUL JONE S, Antique, 
Old Oscar Pepper, Shipping Port. 





T’S your first Repeal Thanks- 
giving—so celebrate it right! 
Over a fat plum pudding, pour 
Four Roses Whiskey until the pud- 
ding is fairly soaked with the fra- 
grant liquor. Then set it aflame, 
and bear the masterpiece to the table 
in a blue blaze of glory. What an 
ending for your dinner! No whiskey 
was ever used to better purpose. 
And no finer whiskey could be 
used for this purpose. For the Four 
Roses of today has all the rich 
aroma and dulcet flavor that made 
it famous in the old days. 


Four Roses is a product of 


Frankfort, a company that has been 
making fine whiskey for four gen- 
erations. And it is made in their 


This advertisement is not intended to offer alcoholic beverages for sale in any state wherein the sale or use thereof is unlawful 


é 


traditionally painstaking way— 
from mellow, hand-made, aged-in- 
the-wood whiskies. No tricks! 
Right now, lay in a supply of 
Four Roses for Thanksgiving. Mix 
your pre-dinner cocktails with it— 
use it for your after-dinner high- 
balls. Ask for Four Roses, too, in 
hotels and restaurants. You can be 
certain of its purity. For it comes 
sealed in the patented Frankfort 
Pack that must be destroyed before 
the bottle within it can bé removed. 
“Irvin S. Cobb’s Own Recipe 
Book,” written as only Mr. Cobb 
could write it, is now ready. Send 
10¢ in stamps for your copy. 
Address Frankfort Distilleries, 
Incorporated, Dept. 415, Louisville. 











ET us, because of the heavy press 
of business, on this occasion 
abandon the three or four lofty 

introductory paragraphs, with their 
customary allusions to Aristotle, Goethe 
and Coleridge, which critics seem to 
think are demanded of them in order 
to impress their readers with their com- 
petence to review plays by Samuel 
Shipman and Owen Davis, and without 
further ado get down to tacks. 


Judgment Day 

E will begin with Elmer 

Rice. This Mr. Rice is a 
very worthy fellow who lately seems to 
have been dsinking the wrong stuff. 
Although he has bought himself the 
Belasco Theatre, he appears to believe 
that, like the Empire where not so long 
ago he produced We, The People, it is 
situated down in Fourteenth Street. In 
his acquired showhouse he has put on 
another rackety dose of melodramatic 
pleading that, as in the case of the 
previous exhibit, needs only a Four- 
teenth Street collarless audience with 
the New Masses protruding from its 
hip pockets to feel thoroughly at home. 
The new dose is entitled Judgment 
Day and, after a deal of furious play- 
writing, kills Hitler in the last act. Mr. 
Rice's trouble is that, in the last few 
seasons, he has brought all his indigna- 
tions with him into the playhouse and 
left his erstwhile calmer and more ca- 
joling dramatic talents in his apart- 
ment. People these days seldom go to 
the theatre to be indignant, save in 
Russia—and even there conditions are 
rapidly changing. They go, rather, to 
forget for the moment the countless 
indignations that are being imposed up- 
on them by the machinations of this 
tangled world they are living in. Mr. 
Rice embarrasses them by carrying his 
hot coals to Newcastle. 


Alley Cat—Too Many Boats 


HAVE mentioned the Messrs. 
Shipman and Davis. The two 
mastodons have lately been with us 
again, the former with something called 
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Alley Cat, executed in collaboration 
with the movie villain, Alan Dinehart ; 
the latter with a dramatization of a 
novel, Too Many Boats. Both exhibits 
belonged to the theatrical day when 
the late Mr. Acton Davies was hailing 
George Scarborough’s The Lure as the 
finest of all American dramas and the 
late Mr. Alan Dale was working him- 
self up to a terrible pitch of excitement 
over the remarkable histrionic genius 
of Fregoli, Edward S. Abeles and 
Corinne. It is awkward for a good- 
natured reviewer to go on criticizing 
the art works of these gentlemen, as 
they steadfastly continue to turn out 
superannuated drivel in the fond and 
innocent. conviction that it is suitable to 
the modern theatre’s demands. The 
politest and most gracious thing to do 
about them, accordingly, is to move 
past them, nose elegantly in the air. 


Lady Jane 


ADY ]ANE, by H. M. Har- 
wood, while similarly com- 
pounded of materials reminiscent of 
the Clement Scott era, deserves—if not 
sober critical attention—at least the 
modicum of respect due a less slipshod 
and shabby writer, or one who, what- 
ever else may be held against him, re- 
fuses to believe, as the two above-men- 
tioned laureates apparently do, that 
modernity is simply either a matter of 
the miscellaneous employment of the 
lingo and sexual epithets encountered 
in water-front bordellos and the polite 
comedies of Mr. Noel Coward, or of 
the demotion of the human brain to a 
position fourteen inches due south of 
the umbilicus. So much admitted in Mr. 
Harwood'’s behalf, little else, however, 
may this time be vouchsafed to him. 
His play is pathetically dead stuff so 
far as the present-day American stage 
is concerned—it is now in its tenth 
month in London (which has the ear- 
marks of a nasty crack)—and would 
need at least a sextette of Marie Tem- 
pests to give it even a superficial sense 
of life. 





THE THEATRE 


OF 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


College Sinners 


HE day after First Episode, 

an English importation by the 

MM. Rattigan and Heimann, opened, 
one of the critical professors wrote that 
it was “as sexy as a Mae West pic- 
ture,” whereupon the overjoyed man- 
agement promptly changed the title to 
College Sinners. But I doubt that even 
if they changed it to Hamlet or It Ain't 
No Sin it would do any good. Not 
even, in fact, if the amplitudinous Mae 
herself appeared in it, and took off all 
her clothes in one of its acts, and the 
management provided free beer and 
pretzels. That is, it wouldn’t-do any 
good from a critical standpoint, though 
the free beer and pretzels might help. 
Whatever the show were called, it 
would still remain the original First 
Episode and the original First Episode, 
take it on the word of a gentleman of 
the old school, smells. It is the kind of 
juvenile sex composition (dealing with 
students at Oxford) in which one young 
cynic, reproached by a classmate for 
his lack of sentiment regarding women, 
with profound irony observes: “Their 
shapes are all that count! What else is 
there? You don’t want me to admire 
their minds, do you?” Along with such 
new and startlingly brilliant philoso- 
phies, we are privileged such humor as 
reposes in a young man’s rapturous 
declaration to an actress that he loved 
her in Othello, together with her quiet 
icy reply that she never played in 
Othello, and the young man’s averment 
that he, too, once acted, his hope that 
the actress had seen him, and another 
young man’s retort that that would have 
been unlikely as he had played only the 
corpse in Julius Caesar. (The reader 
may here take out twenty minutes to 
recover from his rib-busting laughter.) 
The director sought to take the dull 
edge off certain of the more antiquated 
lines by causing the actors to declaim 
them with critical facetiousness, which, 
far from concealing their antiquity, 
only emphasized it and made them 

(Continued on page 26) 
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BRAND 


IMPORTANT INSURANCE 
AGAINST THE FUTURE 
Our standard bottled -in-bond (as distin- 
guished from pre-prohibition) stocks of 
famous old whiskies will soon be available, 
including such favorites as Old Taylor, Old 
Grand Dad, Blue Grass, Old McBrayer, 
Black Gold, Bourbon de Luxe, Sunny 
Brook, Mount Vernon, Old Ripy, Bond & 
Lillard and Boone’s Knoll. As a safeguard 
of quality and adequacy of supply in future 
we are selecting and retiring for aging 
between 25,000,000 and 30,000,000 gallons 

from this year’s distillations. 














‘The last roundup 


rom our pre-prohibition casks.. 


all 16 to 1S years old.. 


And it won't be long before they’re just a memory 


OME time ago we announced in this magazine that 
we still had a limited stock of pre-prohibition 
Old Grand Dad and Old Taylor (16 to 18 years old) 


in our bonded warehouses at Louis- 





Whiskey so rare as this is | ville, And we urged people to hurry 
really “occasion” whiskey . 
_not for the everyday | if they wanted some. 
cocktail or highball, but 


for the unusual occasion 


Apparently people did want some, 











and hurried. We haven't a bottle 
of either left— though we understand you can still 
find a case or so, here and there, in the hands of 
far-sighted dealers. 

The point is this. We gave you the facts then and 
we give them to you now. 


The eight marvelous old pre-prohibition whiskies 
pictured and named in this advertisement are just 


AMERICAN MEDICINAL SPIRITS CO. + NEW YORK 


This advertisement is not intended to offer this product for sale .or delivery in 


any 





about gone too. In fact we very much doubt if they'll 
last till Christmas. And in some parts of the country 
dealers will unquestionably be completely sold out 
long before then. So, again, we sincerely urge you 
to act quickly if you want to lay by a case or so for 


special occasions. 


Long before prohibition, these famous whiskies were 
regarded by connoisseurs as the very choicest in the 
land — aristocrats, every one of them. Today, mel- 
lowed and sweetened 16to 18 years in charred oak, they 
are collectors’ items of the tastiest and ripest order. 


There'll come times when you want and require 
something of this exclusive sort—why not anticipate 
those occasions before it’s too late and buy today 
against the future? 


PROTECTS YOU 


CHICAGO + LOUISVILLE + SAN FRANCISCO 


unlawful. 
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OUR FOOLISH CONTEMPORARY 


“.,..ANDI’D JUST SAID IN MY LETTER TO AUNTIE THAT WE WERE KEPT IN 
BY THE WEATHER.” 


PUNCH, London (by special permission) 





























LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Honor Roll of Contributors 


for 1934 
Arranged Geographically 








Ls FresH Air Funp has been in operation for the past forty- | McKay, Mrs. Helen 2.50 
3 wit ; . Lo nu McKenzie, J. W. 15.00 
seven years. In that lime it bas expended over $680,000 and Merrill, Claire 30.00 
has provide d more than 56,000 country vacations for poor city chil- | M. K. L. 30.00 
} M. M. P. 10.00 
ores. ; , , Moore, C. I. D 2:00 
Fifteen dollars, approximately, pays jor such a holiday for some Morse. Mrs. Wellington 500 
poor child from the crowded city. Murray, Mrs. Hamilton 15.00 
Contributions should be made payable to Lire’s FRESH Aik FuNp ] Neill, George G. 2.00 
» a a ae Pope, George A. 25.00 
and sent to 60 E. 42 Street, New York City. Sabin, Mrs. D. U. 25.00 
Sabin, Mrs. John I. 5.00 
Acknowledgments San Francisco 3.00 
Somerville, Mrs. George 12.83 
Previously acknowledged CALIFORNIA Strong, Mrs. Converse 50.00 
in 1933 $17,589.47 Tobin, Mrs. Cyril 25.00 
Anonymous, Vermont 10.00 | Abbott, Thomas 5.00 | van Valzah, Mrs. W. W. 20.00 
Anonymous, New Jersey 5.00 | A Friend 30.00 ) Wade, F. S. 20.00 
Anonymous, New York 5.00 | A Friend 25.00 | Warren, Frank M 13.00 
Anonymous, California 1.50} A Friend 5.00 | Weller, Mrs. Dorothy (¢ 15.00 
Beller, Mr. & Mrs. A, A Friend 5.00 | Wiedemann, Rudolph 1.00 
New York 5.00 | Anonymous 25.00 } Williams, M. I 1.00 
De Gray, Mary, New Anonymous 25.00 ) Wittorf, John 1.00 
Jersey 3.00 \nonymous 15.00 
Hodge Insurance Agen- Anonymous 15.00 COLORADO 
cy, Inc., Connecticut 25.00 | Anonymous 10.00 
In Memory of Frances 10.00 | Anonymous 10.00 ] Bradley, J. R 10.00 
ludy, Will, Illinois 1.00 | Anonymous 5.00 | Earle, William F 15.00 
Kenney, Miss L. B., Anonymous 5.00 | Evans, Augusta B 25.00 
Massachusetts 5.00 { Anonymous 5.00 ) Freudenthal, Dr. A 3.00 
Ostrander, Wells Fargo, Anonymous 1.00 | Gibbs, Ada B 5.00 
Washington 20.00 } Anonymous 1.00 | H.G.B 5.00 
Rech, W. L., New Jersey 5.00 }) Anonymous 1.00 | Lloyd, Wm 5.00 
Reed, Arthur P., Jr., Anonymous 1.00 | Thatcher, M. D 25.00 
New York = 10.00 tauchens, Anna 2.00 
Simpson, Jean W., New Berliner, Ronald R., Jr 2.00 CONNECTICUT 
rork...... 100.00 } Beverly Hills, Calit 5.00 
Total received, 1933 S]5-704.97 Bixby, Mr. & Mrs. Fred H. 25.00 | Abbot, Mrs. E. W 2.00 
ae Cepeer ee Sone alii 3 Soardman, Mrs. S. H. 15.00 | A Connecticut Friend 5.00 
4 Brandeis, Marie 5.00 | A Friend 5.00 
Fresh Air Endowments Srayton, A. M. 1 Alvord, Mrs. C. H. 15.00 
ire’s Fresh Air EnpowMents, { Brisae, Nancy A. 5.00 ¢ Anonymous 5.00 
4 which cost $500, are a real- Brown, Mrs. George, Jr. 5.00 Anonymous 10.00 
ly satisfactory form of giving. The } Calkins, John U 10.00 {| Anonymous 10.00 
Endowment may be entered as a } Cleborne, Beatrice M. 2.00 Anonymous 10.00 
memorial or anonymously, or in | Cope, Mrs. Edward M. 10.00 {| Anonymous 8.50 
any name the donor wishes. The }] Corse, G. H., Jr. 5.00 { Anonymous 5.00 
money is deposited in a perpetual | Crellin, T. A. 5.00 | Anonymous 5.00 
trust fund, held for us by the Dickinson, Mrs. Wm, B. 10.00 } Anonymous 1.00 
tankers Trust Company and the in- }] Du Val, Mrs. W. M. 0.00 | Anonymous 1.00 
terest from it ensures a vacation | Ehrman, Mrs. Alfred 10.00 | Anonymous 1.00 
each summer for one poor city child | Everest, A. J. 2.00 | Anonymous 1.00 
at one of Lire’s Camps. Fellner, M. B. 5.0 Barlow, Mrs. Perry 10.00 
Received, an additional 25% of } Forbes, Mrs. J. F. 5.00 ] Binney, Mrs. Edwin, Jr 10.00 
$25,000.00 bequest from Mary H Fox, Constance Praeger 5.00 } Chamberlin, Clayton P 10.00 
Mitchell Estate, In Memory of Gavit, Mrs. E. Palmer 50.00 | Chandler, Mrs. Randolph 
John Ames Mitchell. Balance of { Gilbert, John W. 10.00 4 5.00 
Endowment No. 357 and Endow Gilchriste, A. R. 10.00 } Dana, Edw. S. 5.00 
ments No. 359, No. 360, No. 361, { Graham, Dr. G. F. 20.00 | Darling, Robert E 0.00 
No. 362, No. 363, No. 364, No. 365, ] Graham, Mrs. J. C. 10.00 | Davis, Mrs. Donald 3.00 
No. 366, No. 367, No. 368, N Haas, Mrs. E. F. 5.00 | Denton, Samuel S 2.00 
369, No. 370. Total amount of money Harding, Priscilla 8.00 Dominick, Mrs. Geo. F., 
received from the Mary H. Mitchell | Haslett, Mrs. S. M. 5.00 Jr. 13.00 
Estate thus far is $12,500.00. Heath, J. E. S 10.00 | English, H. F. 10.00 
Endowment No. 371 bequested to [| Hestorff, Clarence 2.00 ) F. W. S. 2.00 
Lire’s Fresh Air Fund by Clara | Hoie, Mrs. William 10.00 | Garsden, Russell B. 15.00 
Risdon. “Hold Ups” at ‘“‘Conis- Griswold, Alys E. 5.00 
Lire also acknowledges with many cot” 22.00 | Hazen, Mr. & Mrs. May- 
thanks receipt of the following } Holliday, Mr. & Mrs. R. P 15.0 nard 0.00 
contributions: Hopkins, Mrs. Robert E 5.00 } Hinsdale, Mrs. Wm. E 15.00 
Hotchkis, Mrs. Preston 20.00 } In Memory of George J 
ALABAMA J. M. B. 20.00 Capewell * 25.00 
Laws, Mrs. C. L. 5.00 Jones, H. E. 10.00 
Fla 7 3 $1.00 | Laws, Mrs. C. L. 5.00 | Judd, Mrs. Stuart E 5.00 
Lewis, Mrs. J. E. 15.00 | Kellogg, Mrs. Wm. S 25.00 
ARIZONA Lithgow, C. E. 1.00 | Kenyon, Otis Allen 5.00 
Macfarlane, Mrs. St. Denis 2.00 7 L. N. R. 10.00 
Elleford, Mr. & Mrs. W. J. 5.00 | McDonald, Mrs. Mark L. 20.00 } Lyon, W. H. 15.00 
Morehead, Mrs. Boyd 25.00 | McGinnis, Felix S. 5.00 | Manhard, Nancy = 3.00 








Marsh, Charles W. 
J. 


McCarthy, C. J] 
Page, Mrs. Francis 5. 
Pelton, E . 
Prentis, Mrs. Samuel M. 
Radford, Mr. & Mrs. 
Geo. S. 
Richie, Miss M. 
Root, Frank C. 
Sandford, Percy 
Seeley, C. Barnum 
Seeley, Mrs. H. S 
Snyder, Mrs. J. T 
Stanley, Mrs. P 
Stoner, L I. 
Tate, Mrs. H. C 
Vibberts, Eleanor 
Wales, Mrs. James A 
Wayland, Mrs. E. S 
Whittemore, Gertrude B 
Wilcox, Mrs. W. W. 
Williams, S. P., Jr. 


> 


hilip B 


: 


DELAWARE 


Evans, Mrs. Elwyn 
Haskell, H. G 
Mallory, Mrs. G., J: 





10.00 
10.00 
10.00 
5.00 
5.00 


10.00 
1.00 
10.00 
5.00 
20.00 
10.00 
10.00 
25.00 
3.00 
10.00 
2.00 
5.00 
10.00 
125.00 
10.00 


15.00 
25.00 
1.00 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


Anonymous 

Anonymous 

Anonymous 

Biscoe, Mrs. Earl 
surling, Mrs. Edward B 

Dulaney, Paul 

Fowler, Madeleine H. 

Johnson, Mrs. Hallett 

Johnston, Miss A. F, 

Maddex, Mrs. R. F. 

Maxfield, Dr. Geo. W. 

Miles, Mrs. Sherman 

Shaw, G. Howland 

Strong, Mrs. Henry Alvah 

Strong, L. C. 

Thompson, Mrs. Huston 

Tyler, Frederick S. & 
Constance Ellen 

Wilson, Edwin C. 


FLORIDA 


\ Friend from Florida” 
Cummer, Mrs. Waldo E. 
k S. ¢ 


Hill, Mrs. Helen 

Knight, Ray Downing 

“Un Amigo”, St. Peters- 
burg 


GEORGIA 


sonesteel, Mrs. C. H. 
srittingham, Dr. John W. 
Wight, Anna D. 


IDAHO 
Sowden, Arthur K. 
ILLINOIS 


Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Bedford, W. T. 
Elliott, Frank 
Foster, Eliza B. aie 
Ginsberg, Charles.............. 
Greene, E. M., Je............. 








5 oOo 
rou 
1.00 
10.00 
5.00 
5.00 
20.00 
15.00 
10.00 
5.00 
5.00 
5.00 
50.00 
StU0O0) 
5.00 


1.00 


15.00 


10.00 


2.00 
1.00 
20.00 




















Life’s Fresh Air Fund Supplement 















































Gurley, He K 10.00 
Hart, Mabel Georgia 14 
Hatch, Pascal } 40.00 
Helfrich, Elsa | 15.00 
Kr tzon, D kK. I 1.00 
Lane tlanche (¢ 00 
Masor Michael I 00 
Maxw Lloyd 500 
M ray Mr Richar P [1.00 
Rand Irs. Cha i 10.00 
Robert Harlow P 1.50 
Ter John I 0 
ry ‘ Montgor W ) 
Walk D l 
INDIANA 
Ar 
Bracke Ale M 
( ke Dr. I R 1 ) 
( Mr mi 
I) f Milt 1. 
! Filla M 1 
I Mr ( ] 
Se Mr. & M D 1 
M 
TOW A 
\ M ( G 10.00 
Ar iti) 
i ) 1 
S ( } l 
KAN AS 
\r l ) 
Wa M I k P ( 
KENTUCKY 
\ll M Art D 
\r 1 ) 
LOUISIANA 
\ Va 1.00 
MAINI 
\r 1 : 
ist » ou l 
( p Abena 1.96 
Hawke Mrs. M : ).00 
H ns, Ruth & Tom 1.0 
r n, Mrs. W S 10. 
McGraw, Mrs. Arthur 5 
Ne 1, Hazel W 10. 
Palme losephi 5.00 
Pa Mrs. Robert W 19.00 
W Edt \ 
MARYLAND 
Ade Bl 15 
i ee 
Anonymous 
\r ymous Th) 
Dulan Mr 1.00 
(it Hi. BL & ) 
Tale t, Mr I ) 
let Nick 1.00 
Me | t. M l | 1 ) 
Mut _ A. E. O ) 
Od Mr. & M (i 0 
W ind, P ¢ 
MASSACHUSETTS 
\ DD 
Ay 
\r 
\r 
\r } 
\ 
\! 1 
A; ' 
\ l 
\r : 
\ 
Ar 1 
Ay 
\r 
i. 
\r » 00 
\r ‘) 
\r 1 
Barne Chat 
Bruch, M H D | 
( Wahtor ) 
( M. M ) 
( Mr W. H l 
Chase, M Het M ) 
( k, Mrs. Fletcher, J: ) 
Clark, Mr H | 0.00 
( P Guy W 0) 
Dexte Mrs. Franklir 5. Of 
Dodd, Mr. & Mrs, Lorin 
H 1 ) 
Doran, Eleanor A 1.00 














Esleeck, Mrs A Ww. 

Ewing, Mr. & Mrs. Lau- 
rence 

Foss, Mrs. James O 


From Charlotte and Andy 


Gilman, Mrs, Helen B 
Harwood, Mrs. Sydney 
Hastings, Harry I 
Higyvins, Carter ( 


Horsford, Cornelia C. 1 
Hubbard, E., Jr 


Hughes, Elinor | 

Hunt, Mrs. I I 

Hurlbut, Mrs. B.S 

Hutchinsor Tohn W 

Hutchins Mabel H 

In Memory ' Be 1 P 
Davis 

Tacks Mr Charles 

ler Mrs. Reginald 

Jolliffe, Mrs. J. H 

Jor Helen I 

lor Mrs. Paul 

Maclver, Dr. George A 

M Smith, M & M 


Otis Charles 

Paine, Mrs. Frank (¢ 
Plummer, Mrs. Henry M 
P lfoot Worcester 
Ramsdell, T. Elli 

Xe in Agnes | 

Rile Charles | 
Robins Richard M 
Russell, Mrs. H. B 
Shaw, D Thos. B 
Smith, John Sa 

Spri Mrs. Jot ( 
Stetcon, Edward M 
Swift, Elizabeth R 


, Katharine W 
Tenney, Mrs. A. B 


Wa 
Watson, Mrs. Lester 
Wechsherg, Otto 


Wightman, Mrs. George H 


Wilks, Mrs. P. H 
Williams, Mrs. C. ¢ 
Winslow, Mrs. Samuel FE 


Winslow, Mrs. Samuel E 


MICHIGAN 





Aarons, Mariam C., 

Annis, Newt 

Anonymous 

Anonymous 

Anonymous 

\nonymous 

\nonyn 

Anon, 

Raits, Jane & Steve 

Begole, Mrs. J. W 

Bennett, Mrs. Edward S 

Bigel S. Lawrence 

Bl mst m, J Ek 

Brown, Mrs. Guy ( 

Clayman, Charles B 

Col R. S 

Dav n, Halse 

D ies Thomas 

Erw Mrs. Henry Par 

Ew H. T 

Fent Hele 

Ford, F. S 

( iste! Charles I 

loy, El H 

Joy, M M ‘ 

no Y 

l onard Ler, () 

l.ippnik \r 

Pendleton, | 

Rayburn, M n 

Riddell, Elizabetl 

Ruppe, (¢ C ce 

Sanders, Sand Jack & 
Naney 

Scola Jos. R 

Shaw, Mrs. H ird I 

Ward, James H 

White, R. K 


MISSISSIPPI 


\nonymous 


Jones, Lawrence C. 
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10.00 
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10.00 
» 00 
00 


00 
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5.00 
? 00 
5 00 
5.00 


5.00 


2.50 
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Warner, Mrs. C. L. 
MISSOURI 


Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Gaba, Mrs. 
Green, H. P 
McNeel, Wm. G 
Perkins, Mrs. A. I 
Sharp, Russell A. 


Sol 


MONTANA 


Dickerson, Mrs. W 
Main, Clara M. 


NEBRASKA 


Anonymous 

G 7. 

Negley, W. D 

Sinn, Eva M 
NEW 

Adams, Mrs. Warren A 

Anonymous 

Anonymous 

Blaisdell, Dr. Edwin ( 

Goodrich, Mrs. N. L. 

Great East Lodge 

Jameson, Jane 
Helen M 


Lowe, 
NEW MEXICO 
Mrs. J. F. 


Calvin, 
\ 


NEVADA 


Misses L. & B 
Mrs. C. A. 


Bowman, 
Riechers, 


NEW JERSEY 


\ Friend 
A Friend 
A Friend 


Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 

Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 

Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 


Anonymous 
jarnes, Mrs. E. N. 
Beattie, R. B 


Roettger, Mrs. The 
Bristol, William M 
Buchenberger, M. C. W 
tush, | I 

Coes, Kent Day 

Conover, Alida L., “In 


Memory of My Sister” 
Courtney, Mrs. H. W. 
Cranford 
Dodd, Mrs. Allison 
Federal Paper Board ( 

I nc 
Fincke, Mrs. B. C. 
Fischer, Anne F 
Francis, Gertrude 
Garfinkel, J. I 
Gaston, Mrs. Louis P. 
Graham, Mrs. Benj 
Grodberg, Irving D. 
Hunter, J. Graham 
Jameson, W. A., Jt 
lanes, Irene 
King, Sarah 
Mallaby, Miss T. F 


McKnight, Mrs. N. M 
Morgan, W. O 


Porter, Mrs. N. Todd, J: 
Prizer, Mary C. 

Reed, D. S 

Rogers, Dr. Robert W. 
Schneider, B. B., Jr 
Sidlett, Harry M 
Spencer, Mrs. Robert 
Stern, Mrs. R. H. 
Stokes, Mrs. S. E 
Strong, Mrs. J. R. 
laylor, Mrs. C. E. 
Thacher, Mr. & Mrs 


Frank W 
Thatcher, Elizabeth N. 
Weiss, Mrs. J. G. 
Westervelt, Miss M. K. 
Wise, Mrs. Hugh D. 


HAMPSHIRE 


10.00 


1.00 
1.00 
1.00 


1.00 
1.00 
1.00 


25.00 
2.00 
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00 
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NEW YORK 


Abert, Hamilton 
Adams, Hall 

A Friend 

A Friend 

A Friend 

A Friend 

A, i, b 

Aldridge, Mrs. Walter H. 
Amory, Mrs. C. M. 
A. M.S 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 

An 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anthony, G. W 
Astor, Vincent 
Austin, Ida MeM 
Babbitt, Mrs. K. R 
Badenhausen, Mrs. M 
failey, Mrs. De Witt 
tall, Katherine 
tarker, F. W. 
Beatty, James C. 
Beatty, Robert ¢ 
Benjamin, Col. J. A 


Bigelow, R. C. 


nymous 


Bishop, A. E 
Blake, Kate W 
Bogert, Anna 


Bower, Dr. J 


tox 545 

Brady, John H 
Brashear, Peter ( 
Bridges, Robert 
Bristol, Mrs. Henry P. 
Bristol, Lee H 
Brower, Edith D 


Srown, Ray 


Brundage, H. M 
Buhler, Miss L. A 
Burkham, Caroline 
Butler, Betty 
Butler, Mrs. J. F 
Caldwell, E. T. 
Callender, John A. 
Camp Riverdale 

Cc Riverdale, 


speci il 
campers 


amp 
donation from 
and guests 
Canfield, Robert H. 
Cease, W. W 
Chamberlin, Noel 
Chapin, Simeon B., Jr. 
Children’s Welfare Feder- 
ation of N.Y.C., Inc. 
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Life’s Fresh Air Fund Supplement 
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Childs, Starling W. 
Clark, Brackett H. 
Clark, Donald R. 


Clark, Mr. & Mrs, George 
H 


Clark, Halford 

Clay, William L. 
‘obb, G 4 

‘ole, Edward F. 
‘ollord, Mrs. a A. 
‘onrad, H. V. 

‘ook, Mrs. Robert G. 
‘ooke, May R 
‘oughlin, Mrs. E. J. 
outant, F. R 

ox, Mrs. Lewis ] 
‘rocker, George A 


‘Cutler, Dr. C. W., 


atte 


Darlington, Frederick 
Davey, Mrs. John E, 
Davey, William N. 
Davis, Meyer 

Davis, Mrs. Wm. H. 
Dearborn, D. B 
Deming, Eleanor 
Dinaburg, Dr. Ruth 
Dryer, Mrs. J. C. 
Duncan, O. D. 
Duval, Mrs. Herman 
Edgerton, Marietta L. 


Edmonds, Mrs. John W. 


Egan, Mrs. Martin 

Enteen, Dr. George 

Ettinger. V. P. 

Etzel, Mary M 

Eveleth, Mrs. C. E. 

Ewing, Mrs. John 

Farr, H. Bartow 

Federation Settlement 

Fellows, Harriet C. 

Ferguson, Mrs. Wm. C. 

Finch, Henry L. 

Finn, Miss E. L. 

Flickineer, Mr. & Mrs. 
G. i 

Flynn, Mary G 

For L. L. Camp 

For L. L. Camp 

Foster, Miss A. 

Frankel, Mrs. Simon 

French, D. E. 

Frisch, Edmond E. 

Fullagar, Guy K 

Fursman, Mrs. Lewis E. 

Gallico, Alva 

Gannon, C. Feland 

Garrett, Dr. W. L. 

Gates, Mrs. G. M. 

G. A. W. 

G. A. W. 

Geddes, Mrs. F. B 

George, Mrs. Frederick 

Gersbach, Sylvia B. L. 

Given, Davis 

Goldsmith, L. S. 

Gomory, Ernest 

Goodyear, Dorothy K. 

Govern, Mrs. Charles J. 

Gray, Edward H. 

Green, George E. 

Griffith, Susan D 

Griswold, Frances P. 

Gross, Fred 

Grout, Mrs. Elizabeth 

Hackett, Mrs. Frances A 

Halladay, F. A. 

Hancy, Mrs. Edward J. 

Hardy, Charl : 

Hartshorn, Mrs. W. M. 

Hatch, Mrs. Frederic H 

H. B. M 

Head, Francis 

Heck, Mrs. Geo. C. 

Hermes, Mrs. Frank 

Heyworth, Miss G. Y. 





H 

Holbrook, Helen A. 
Holden, Mrs. Edwin B. 
Hollister, Ge« 3. 
Hubbard, FEF. G. 
Hubbell, Anna D 
Hubbell, Bertha D 
Huffman, Mrs. O. V. 
Imlay, L. E 
In Memor of Ellen 

Aspinwall 
Tabine, Jane & Tom 
Jalonack, Mrs. Alice 
Jebb, Mrs. William T., Jr. 
Kauth, Ruth Z. 
Kehoe, Arthur H. 
Killgore, Lucie N. 
Killgore, Mary 
Knapp, Mrs. W. J. 
Koscherak, Mrs. O. L. 
Kulick, Dr. Bernard D. 
Lambert, Frank 
Lawrence, Frank M. 
Lee, Florence K. 


LeQuatte, H. B. 
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Danforth, Mrs. Francis J. 
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Verplanck, 








Lindley, Mrs. E. 

Lott, Mrs. A. L. 

Love, Mrs. J. H. 
Lovejoy, Mrs. J. R. 
MacArthur, Mrs, C. P. 
Macy, Carleton 


Magee, Elizabeth & Kath- 


erine 


Maurer, Mrs. H. A., Jr. 


McCarthy, Thomas F. 
McComb, Kate 

McCrosky, Mrs. J. W. 
McCulloch, Mrs, David 


McKean, Mrs. Andrew P. 


MckKkitterick, L. B 
Miller, Pitser 
Millikan, M. F. 
Millot, Louis 
Monteagudo 

Morris, Mrs. W. C. 
Murdock, Dora 
Nash, Loyal R. 
Nelson, Bertha T. 
Newton, Mrs. H. D. 
Olmsted, Allen S. 
Orr, Mrs. L. H. 
Pagenstecher, Miss B. 
Paine, Gilbert 
Peabody, Stuart 

Pell, J. D 

Peters, Claire B. 
Peyton, Mrs. Wm. C. 
Piek, Mrs. S 


Pollak, Mrs. Charles W. 
L 


Pritchard, R. 
Putnam, W. A 
Randall, Mrs. Walter 
Redden, Joan 


Remsen, Mr. & Mrs. 


Wm. O. 
Rider, Daisy 
Riley, Mrs. B. C. 
Rodie, Mrs. W. S. 
Sadler, Mrs. E. J. 
Schnakenberg, D. 
Schneider, Elizabeth 
Schoellkopf, Mrs. 8 F. 
Schubert, O. B. 
Scott, Mrs. H. B. 
Scott, Louise B. 
Selover, Charles E., Jr. 
Seymour, H. R. 
Shantz, Alson 
Sheldon, Mrs. C. J., Jr. 


Js 
Simpson, Jean W. 


Singer, J Le 

Smith, Alice P. 
Smith, Charles F., Jr. 
Sollitt, Ralph V. 
Speranza, Mrs. Gino 
Steffen, Dr. W. C. A, 
Stern, Morley A. 
Sterrett, Edith 


Stimson, Mrs. Philip M. 


r 


Strong, Pritchard 
Strum, N. A. 


Strykers Lane Community 


Center 
Swain, Mrs. Rexford 
Swanson, Dr. F. J. 
Sweet, Mrs. Charles A. 
Sweet, Mrs. Lloyd E. 


Talbot, Mrs. Harold R. 
Tanager Lodge 
Tarantino, Daniel 
Thacher, Mrs. Thomas D. 
Thomas, Mrs. Georgine H. 
Townsend, Elbert J. 

T redwell, Thomas A 


Vander Veer, Peggy & Jean 
Van Dusen, Mrs. L. B. 
Van Saun, J. W. 
Van Saun, Dr. S. W. 
Bayard 
Visscher, Mrs. William L. 
Walker, William H 
Watson, Mrs. James S 
Webster, Clifford L. 
Welden, Mrs. B. F. 


Whitney, George 
Whitney, Richard 


Whittlesey, Mrs. P. W. 
Wiese, William F 
Wilkinson, Dr. H. E, 
Williams, Clark 
Williams, D 
Williams, Mrs. Estelle 


Williams, Fre derick H. 


Williams, John S. 


Williams, Mrs. Rodney 


Williams, M rs. Winslow T. 


Wing, Mrs. Walter S. 
Wolfe, Sarah 
Wolff, Mrs. Wm. A. 


Wolff-Metternich, Wm. E. 


Woodard, Mrs. Ww. E. 
Woodriff, Betty 

Wright, Mrs. Arthur W. 
Wright, T. P. 

Wright, Mrs. Wirt 
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NORTH CAROLINA 


Anonymous 


Cone, Bernard M. 
Faulkner, Mrs. 
Smith, Willis 


Valentine, 


NORTH 


Northcroft, J. 


Adler, Fred 
Anonymous 


Anonymous 


Anonymous 
\nonymous 


Anonymous 


Anonymous 
Brainerd, E 
Brotherton, Mary M. 
Elder, Clara 
Flowers, Dorothy 


Grasselli, 
Edward 


Johnson, Mrs. Homer H 
Kelley & Meyer . Zz : 
McCullough, 


Nutt, J. R. 


O'Meara, Jose} 
Paige, Mrs. 
Sweeney, Mrs 
Treadway, Mrs. Lyman H. 
Turner, Lucy M. 
Williams, O. C 


Anonymous 


treck, Mrs. 


Hamley, L. 
Strowger, 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 

Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 


Bachman, Mrs. 
Bailey, Mrs. C 
N 


Bayer, W. 


Biddle, Christine 
Riddle, Harriet 
Blizzard, Herbert H. 
Bronstein, J 
Camp Lenape 


( arpenter, 


‘Cash, Mauch Chunk, Pa.”’ 
‘hickering, Myra S. 
‘ole, Dr. Chas, 


( 

( 

Comly, G 
Cook, Mrs 
( 

( 

( 


0k, Josephine 
oke, Harry 
M 


owe, W 


Day, Mrs. 

Deardorff, E 
Delbert, Simon, | 
Demmler, Mrs 
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Fox, Mrs. Charles Y. 
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Gillender, H. F. 
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Hafermann, Marie 
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Haines, Harold A. 
Harrity, Isabelle J. 
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Hubley, Jeanette S. 
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Kasitz, John 
Keller, Mrs. Harry 
Leverette, William 
Love, Mrs. R. C. 
Maloney, P 
McKean, Thomas, Jr. 
Mierley, Dr. O. M. 
Miller, C. A. 
Miller, Mrs. F. A. 
Novorolsky, Rev Jos. J. 
O'Connor, Mrs. Earl T. 
Packard, George R 
Palmer, Mrs. T. R. 
Pardee, Miss O 
Park, Mrs. L. A. 
Pierce, Guy C. 
Pohl, H. C. 
Robinson, Elise B. 
Rumpf, Ellen Steel 
Scheffey, Dr. Lewis C. 
Scott, Miss H. L. 
Sencion, J. S 
Smith, Mrs. C. Elmer 
Smith, Helen R 
Spackman, Mrs. G. Donald 
Starr, Charlotte C 
Sterling, Mrs. Willis B. 
Stroud, Edward A. 
Taggart, Mary H. 
Thompson, R. M 
Thorn, Mrs. C. W. 
Titus, Mrs. R. R. 
Tyler, Chas. A 
Vogel, Ernest H 
Ware, Mrs. Helen E., In 
Memory of Rev. J. P. 
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Welsh, Herbert S. 
Wetmore, E. D. 
Williams, Mrs. C. K. 
Woddrop, Margaret E. 
Wood, Louisa L. 
Woods, Mrs. Charles A. 
Young, Mrs. J. H. 
Zook, Ralph T. 


RHODE ISLAND 


Anonymous 

Anonymous 

Anonymous 

Callender, Mrs. W. R. 
Chapin, Anna 

Clarke, Edward M. 
Coffin, Almira B. 
Cottrell, Mrs. C. Byron 
Crozer, George K., Jr. 
Hazard, P. R 
Huntington, Mrs. Robt. D. 
Kimball, H. Earle 
Nicholson, Mrs. P. C. 
Phillips, G. F. 

Rounds, F. W. 

Safe, Kenneth Shaw 
Taggart, Dr —— G. 


Walker, Mrs. P 


SOUTH DAKOTA 


Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 


TENNESSEE 
Barker, C. T 
TEXAS 


Anonymous 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 

Clayton, W. L 
Cockrell, Kathleen M. 
Hawkins, H. C. 
Shoaf, J. & C 

Wiess, Mrs. Harry C. 


UTAH 
Robinson, Dr. Roy W. 
VERMONT 


Aloha Camps 

Button, Mrs. William H. 

Camp Lanakila 

Dow, Fenner 

Moses, John 

Reddy, H. G 

Shattuck, Helen B. 

Simon, Mrs. F. W. 

Warren, F. P. 

Williams, Mr. & Mrs, Ar- 
thur P 


VIRGINIA 


Andrews, Mrs. James N. 
Anonymous 
Anonymous 
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H. S. L. 
In loving memory of Hu 
bert A. McGuire 
In loving memory of Mary 
Fosdick 
In Memoriam, R. V. S 
In Memoriam, W. H. ( 
In Memory 
In Memory 
In Memory: F. W. J. and 
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In Memory of A. E. B 
In Memory of a loved boy 
In Memory of Augusta 
P. Slade 
In Memory of 
In Memory of 
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In Memory of Boh 
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Lowell 
In Memory of ¢ 
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In Memory of Nellie E. 
Naylor 

In Memory of our little 
girl, Gene, who passed 
away 

In Memory of Peter D. 
Swaim and Anita Swaim 

In Memory of S. C. M. 

In Memory of T. A. Witb- 
erspoon 

In Memory of “the little 
Viking” 

In Memory of T. W. ( 

In Memory of V. H. W.. 
Tr. 

In Memory of Warren 
Bacon Curtis 

In Memory of William ( 
Gilbert 

In Memory of W. J. B 

In Remembrance of Hugh 
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(Continued from page 22) 
doubly tedious. In addition, the troupe 
of young English actors, following 
what one fears is going to be a pretty 
trying habit, comported themselves for 
the most part as if they thought they 
were all Noel Cowards, including the 
double-breasted jackets caught around 
the waist like boa constrictors. At this 
point, I wish to make a remark. After 
many years of theatregoing, I still can’t 
make up my mind whether actors act 
and talk like Englishmen or whether 
Englishmen act and talk like actors. I 
also wish to make another remark. Al- 
most all these young English actors look 
so much alike, look so much like cut- 
outs from exactly the same pattern, that 
when two or more of them appear in 
the same play I become more and more 
confused as the evening wears on and 
have a time of it trying to straighten 
out the plot. For the same reason, | 
seldom can get a moving picture 
straight, as the actresses in most of them 
all look like Carole Lombard and the 
men all look like Ronald Colman. Who 
is the heroine or the adventuress or the 
servant girl in a particular picture, I 
can't distinguish, any more than I can 
distinguish, as the plot unfolds, whether 
it is A or B or C with the little black 
moustache who is the hero or the villain 
or the iceman. 


A Ship Comes In 
—The Bride of Torozko 
—The Red Cat 
ONTINUING the bad news 
(and if you think you are 
getting the worst of it, consider me, the 
fellow who had to sit through all of 








THE THEATRE OF GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


them!) we come to A Ship Comes In, 
by Joseph Anthony. Now that we have 
come to it, let us on second thought 
say nothing about it, except maybe to 
note that the leading réle was played by 
Jacob Ben-Ami. If you have ever seen 
Jake get all steamed up and go to it 





spects to him. In short, and in all de- 
partments, moving picture tripe. 


The Great Waltz 


R. Max Gordon's presenta- 
tion of Hassard Short's pro 
duction of The Great Waltz, a tale of 
the two eminent Strausses, father and 





full-blast you know what 
the art of acting is not. So 
on to The Bride of To- 
rozko, a faux pas from the 
Hungarian, which similar- 
ly need not detain us. And 
so, further, on to The Red 
Cat, an adaptation of a 
hackspiel by the MM. 
Lothar and Adler, about 


which we will tarry long . 
SOGLOW 








son, is, aside from the lat 
ter’s own sweet music, a 
large disappointment. The 
book is slow and heavy; 
the stage sets, what with 
their many little fancily 
colored electric bulbs, pe- 
riodically resemble a Lig- 
gett drugstore at Yuletide; 
and Mr. Guy Robertson, in 
the rdle of Johann Strauss, 
Jr., is enough to justify an 








enough to discharge a shot 
or two. In a translation every third 
or fourth line of which seems to con- 
tain the adjective ‘intriguing,’ what 
we sniff here is the venerable grease- 
paint plot dealing with two men who 
look so much alike that no one can 
tell them apart. (Vide antecedent ven- 
erable critical remarks.) However, al- 
though one of the two men is an actor 
in a cheap cabaret show and the other 
a very great financier, we are requested 
to believe that the actor could substitute 
in the other’s place at important bank 
board meetings, with no one the wiser. 
There are some other equally tasty pro- 
duction points. I give you one. The 
hero and heroine are giving a reception 
to the President of France, yet upon his 
arrival in their house they are to be 
found lingering in another part of the 
domicile and make to go to their dis- 
tinguished guest only after all the other 


guests have apparently paid their re- 





“He takes the spaghetti right offa my fork!” 








immediate declaration of war on the 
part of Austria. The melodies, of 
course, are among the loveliest things 
in all music, but the actors, scenery 
and $300,000 production squat upon 
them like old Thompson and Dundy, 
Hippodrome elephants. 


The Distaff Side 
—Dream Child 


N conclusion, The Distaff 

Side is a sub-Van Druten 
comedy of family life inspirited at in- 
tervals by Sybil Thorndike’s excellent 
performance; and Dream Child, by 
J. C. Nugent, is just so much walla- 
walla. 
(For other comments, see "Stop & Go” 

Service, on page 4) 


o e 
Querulous Quatrains 


' like a troop of ants to enter 
The pants of those near first row 
center 
Who rise and shout in tones like 
parrots’ 
To friends behind, and flash their 
karats. 


Oh Gods, release the chandelier, 

Preferably upon the ear 

Of the Piltdown man in the theatre 
house 

Who repeats the lines to his thick- 
skulled spouse. 


Would that I could vent my spleen 

On the flat-faced gent and his calf- 
eyed queen 

Who clog the door and display their 
pelf 

And won't let me out for a smoke my- 
self, 


—Albert G. Miller. 
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they’re making 
new experiments 
with antiseptics!” 


A typical order that, given in 1930 to the com- 
pany’s chief bacteriologist, in order that he might 
be first to learn if the results of foreign antiseptic 
research could be advantageously applied to Lis- 
terine. Negative though his findings were, we 
would not have been satisfied had we not made a 
thorough investigation. 

Similar studies have frequently been ordered— 
and will be continued. A brilliant student was 
rushed South to investigate the effects of antisep- 
tics in treating tooth decay. Another was com- 
missioned to a northern state to note the cruel 
march of a flu epidemic. A third gave his time for 
three winters to a detailed and painstaking study 
of cold prevention among factory workers. 


These four assignments alone cost the company 
many thousands of dollars. But this money, like all 
money spent for research, was wisely spent. Our 
first duty, we feel, is to our product and its users. 
And only by keeping always abreast of the most 
recent developments in Science, only by compara- 
tive tests and endless experiments, can we always 
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be certain that Listerine will adequately meet the 
increasing demands made upon it. 

A simple enough policy, but one that explains, 
perhaps, why Listerine is so universally regarded 
as the outstanding household antiseptic. 

Whether you use Listerine to relieve a sore 
throat, to attack bacteria in the mouth or to render 
the breath agreeable, you may rest assured you are 
using a mouthwash of the very highest caliber, 
since it combines unusual germ-killing power with 
complete safety. 


We will send free and postpaid a scientific treatise on the germicidal action of 
Listerine; also, a Booklet on Listerine uses. Write Lambert Pharmacal Com- 


pany, Dept.L-11, St. Louis, Missouri. 


The Safe Antiseptic 


LISTERINE 


For COLDS and SORE THROAT 
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STAY ON THE ALKALINE SIDE 


BETTER FOR YOU 


White Rock is mildly alkaline. It tends 
to counteract the acidity of whatever you 
mix it with. It brings out good tastes. 
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(Pictures marked * not suitable 


for children) 


THINK maybe Doris has hit the 
I Mae West nail on the head. I took 

her to see Belle of the Nineties* 
(which may be a hell of a way to raise 
children) and on the way home she 
said she liked Mae. I asked her why. 
She replied “She doesn’t beat about the 
bush.”’ 

Mae stands out in a world of sad, 
mooning, lovesick, indecisive movie 
heroines because she is the only one 
with a sock. Many of the others are 
beautiful to gaze upon, but they carry 
no authority. Mae comes out loving or 
fighting with a sort of Jack Dempsey 
rush which leaves no misgivings as to 
what she is up to. She either loves her 
man or she poisons him. And even 
Doris realizes that this is a welcome re- 
lief from the usually syrupy doings of 
the world of the cinema. 

(LIFE here calls me and asks if I 
will please star all movies not suitable 
for children. What children? And chil- 
dren of what »arents? How can I be a 
universal father like that? I'd take 
Doris almost anywhere, because she has 
known the facts of life since she was 
five, as what child hasn't, with drug- 
store windows what they are. And 
Hildegarde, now nine, is way ahead of 
Hollywood when it comes to dirt, but 
she can’t sleep that night if a picture 
is too exciting, so we give her only the 
tame ones. Mrs. Herold took her to one 
of the Tarzan pictures a few years ago, 
which might be considered ideal for 
children, and she got so excited that 
she had to go to the bathroom, and 
there were 500 other kids there in the 
same predicament. So I'd say the Tar- 
zan pictures ought to be left off of 
most children’s lists. 

I'd much rather let Doris star movies 
not suitable for parents than to try to 
star movies not suitable for her.) 

Belle of the Nineties was first called 
lt Ain't No Sin, which title was 
dropped because it was supposed to be 
wicked. That would depend on each 
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GOING TO THE MOVIES 


WITH 


DON HEROLD 


person’s idea of the meaning of I. 
This title would be wicked for me be- 
cause I have wicked ideas as to the 
meaning of /¢. It would be a pure title 
for Hildegarde because she hasn’t any 
ideas about the meaning of It. 





British Agent 

RITISH AGENT _ either 

caught me on an off eve- 
ning or I caught it on an off evening. 
Leslie Howard and Kay Francis seemed 
to be walking in and out of a picture 
which somebody was making in an- 
other studio. Either the film was jumpy 
that way, or I was. We'd be in Russia 
one minute and then back in England 
for 100 feet, and then back in Russia. 
A lot of the time I didn’t quite know 
what it was all about. Now, should I 
send children to see a picture which I 
couldn’t fully understand ? 
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My guess is that this should have 
been a three hour film, and that it was 
chopped to mince meat in the cutting 
room. All the little things were cut 
out—the things that lend authenticity 
to a picture and the things that get un- 
der one’s skin. When you remove all 
but the big things in art, you omit 
penetration points. Even the love mak- 
ing in British Agent is right down to 
business. 


The Human Side 


IME was when I regarded 
Adolphe Menjou as merely 
a haberdasher’s manikin. He seemed 
to get all that he had from barbers or 
clothiers, and, since I have never been 
able to get anything from barbers or 
clothiers to help my case, I rather hate 
anybody who can. Then Menjou began 
(Continued on page 42) 





“1 used to be a watchmaker until my eyes went bad.” 
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sagan said, JUAGE Crown Whiskey 
by this exacting test” 






























































MAKE THIS TEST YOURSELF 


This is the professional way to test whiskey. 1. Pour 
a little into a glass. 2. Swish around to moisten 
inside of glass. B. Pour whiskey back into bottle. 
4. Inhale aroma left in glass. 

The aroma of Seagram’s moderately priced Crown 
Whiskies will be mellow, warm and smooth—like 
that of the most expensive whiskies. The aroma of 
other low-priced whiskies—especially those that con- 
tain young, green whiskey—is usually harsh. Aroma 
indicates quality—as your taste will verify. 


In 60 Days CROWN WHISKEY 


Became America’s Favorite! 


UST what everyone had been looking for— 
a really good whiskey at a moderate price. 
That’s the need Crown Whiskey filled. And 
the public itself decided it — overwhelmingly! 

Crown Whiskey was presented by Seagram’s 
not with claims — but with a definite pledge. 
With that pledge went an invitation for you to 
verify it with the test used by professional buyers 
to test costliest whiskies. 

The wave of popularity that followed quickly 
made Crown Whiskey America’s favorite. Be- 
hind a product that wins such popularity there 
must be more than accident. There must 
be a reason—a good reason. There is a 
good reason — 

The House of Seagram holds the world’s 
largest treasure of fully aged Rye and 


Bourbon whiskies! 


THe Pledge 


1. That the straight whiskey in each bottle DISTILLERS SINCE 185 9 

of Seagram’s Crown blended whiskey is four 

years old, full bodied, full flavor, distilled, ¢ at r ain S 
est American tradition. 2. That the quality 


matured and matchlessly blended in the fin- 


of Crown Whiskies will always be uniform 
because the House of Seagram owns the §- R O W N W H I , K I E S 
largest stocks of aged Rye and Bourbon 
whiskies in the world. 3. That no expense 


th aye 2e y , 
whatever has been spared to make Seagram's Say Seagram 6 and LE Sure 


Crown Whiskies the greatest whiskey value 


in America. 
fees ag f - om Seagram’s Bottled-in-Bond Whiskies: Seagram’s London Dry Gins: 
a, SEAGRAM’S “ANCIENT BOTTLE” RYE SEAGRAM’S CELEBRATED 
SEAGRAM’S BOURBON LONDON DRY GIN 











SEAGRAM’S V.O. * SEAGRAM’S “83” KING ARTHUR LONDON DRY GIN 
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ORE important than millions of 


telephones and millions of miles 
of wire is the fundamental policy of 
the Bell System. It is founded on a 
spirit of fair dealing with the public, 
with employees and with those who 
have invested their money in the 
business. 

“The fact that the responsibility for 
such a large part of the entire tele- 
phone service of the country rests 
solely upon this Company and its As- 
sociated Companies also imposes on 
the management an unusual obliga- 
tion to the public to see to it that the 
service shall at all times be adequate, 
dependable and satisfactory to the 
user. Obviously, the only sound policy 
that will meet these obligations is to 
continue to furnish the best possible 
telephone service at the lowest cost 
consistent with financial safety. 

“This policy is bound to succeed in 
the long run and there is no justifi- 
cation for acting otherwise than for 
the long run.”’ 


Quoted from an address by Walter S. Gifford, 
president of the American Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company, at Dallas, October 20, 1927. 


que 


BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 


HAVE been 
told that in 
Europe before 
the war it was pos- 
sible to travel with 





J as much conveni- 
ence and lack of interference as one 
might now have in driving through 
Texas. Because of the Continental habit 
of taking up your tickets when you left 
the train, there was always the possi- 
bility of losing your transportation and 
coursing back and forth on the Royal 
Scot until your grandchildren reached 
an age when they could rescue you, but 
that seemed never to happen and I am 
prepared to find that what I have sus- 
pected might be a poor gag is indeed a 
poor gag. However that may be, there 
were no passports and no border guards 
and customs’ officers and the journey 
from Paris to Constantinople could be 
made with a minimum of disrobing for 
purposes of search. 

What I am getting around to is that 
despite the present handicaps of visas 
and surly-tongued officials and foreign 
cigarettes, people still travel. Naturally 
since they go to such pains to arrive at 
their destinations, they are under the 
necessity of making more of their jour- 
ney than might be true in ordinary cir- 
cumstances and we encounter travel 
literature. However, there are bound to 
be variations on a theme as well formu- 
lated as travel and we are seeing a new 
attitude toward the subject. Where once 
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we had open-mouthed wonder, we are 
now likely to have a Peter Fleming 
taking himself far from heroically. For 
some obscure reason I am not prepared 
to go the entire length in my admira- 
tion for Mr. Fleming but I must admit 
that he brings freshness and irreverence 
to a topic which had been bathed in 
hog-wash years before Richard Halli- 
burton left Princeton. It is Mr. Flem- 
ing’s contention that most of the ro 
mance and danger of exploration lies in 
the typewriter of the explorer. Whether 
this may be accepted as an axiom I am 
in no position to say but I hope Mr. 
Fleming can keep alive long enough to 
establish it as such. What prompts me 
to these words is my feeling that a great 
many things are less harrowing than 
they seem at a distance. You have per- 
haps had foreign friends, as I have had, 
who felt that their presence on Fifth 
Avenue would be the signal for a 
bombardment from Mr. Capone or 
Mr. Dillinger calculated to decimate 
the population. I am not well acquaint- 
ed with conditions in Chicago but I 
walked unescorted through the streets 
of Indianapolis at a time when Dillin- 
ger was reported to be behind every 
ash can. The only danger I encountered 
was at the police station, which was 
fortified to the eaves for fear John 
might come in and kidnap the chief. As 
for New York, you can walk up and 
down the island until your legs dangle 
helplessly from the knee and strike 

























































"I don't like smutty stories, unless they’ 





re funny.” 























BOTTLED 


More than four years ago, under United States 
Government supervision, Schenley planned to make, 
without regard to expense, trouble or time, a quality 
whiskey so superb that it would stand without a rival. 

More than four years ago this distinguished product 
was distilled and stored away in government-super- 
vised warehouses to be aged by the gentle hand of 
time. Only Wisconsin and Michigan Rosen Rye—the 
most compact and flavorful rye kernels that Mother 
Earth produces—were used for this luxurious brand. 


OLD SCHENLEY RYE 
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IN BOND 


Old Schenley Pure Rye was distilled by distillers 
with 30 years of pre-Prohibition experience. 

Every drop was left in charred oak barrels for more 
than four years before a single barrel was bottled. 
Buy it as a de luxe whiskey for all occasions. . . 
or to make amy occasion a special occasion! 

Made by the distillers of Golden Wedding, 
Mayflower, Cream of Kentucky. 


Schenley PRODUCTS CO., INC., 20 W. 40th ST., N.Y. 


FULFILLS ALL REQUIREMENTS of the U. S. PHARMACOPOEIA (U. S, P.) —U. 8. DISPENSATORY—PHARMACO-THERAPEUTICS 


This advertisement is not intended to offer this product for sale or delivery in 
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tate or community wherein the advertising, sale or use thereof is unlawful 
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~«<. Famous President Liner 
go-as-you-please cruises give you stopove r 
privilege in any or all of 21 ports-of-call in 14 
farflung countries! Visit ashore, make thiill- 
ing sidetrips...in Honolulu, Manila, Genoa, 
or any of the others. . . then continue on the 
next or a later of these big smooth-riding 
President Liners onward Round the World. 
Between ports, you play. ..swim in the out- 
door pool... relax on sunny decks . . . enjoy 


world-traveler companionship. 


THE 


+$34 


FIRST CLASS 
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Life and brilliant color mingle in a Chinese street 


26,000 luxurious, carefree miles are yours for 
as little as $834 First Class. Circle the globe 
in only 104 days. Or take up to two full years. 
President Liners sail every week from New 
York and the Pacific Coast to the Orient (via 
Hawaii and the Sunshine Route, or via the 
Short Route from Seattle)—then, fortnightly 
from Manila, Round the World. 

Your own railroad or travel agent, or any of 
our offices (New York, Chicago, Seattle, San 
Francisco, Los Angeles and other principal 
cities) will give you all details about this and 


other, shorter President Liner cruises. 


DOLLAR 


Steamship Lines and 


nothing more dangerous than a hot dog 
WwW agon. 


R. FLEMING has been jour- 

neying through Siberia and 

Jehol and Manchukuo and China in his 
latest set of peregrinations. Many 
things happen to him but none which 
he feels requires the ignition of the red 
skyrockets. The nearest he comes to it 
is when he gets on the anti-Communist 
front in South China. Mr. Fleming, like 
others with a sense of news-values, 
would have liked nothing better than a 
glimpse of Communist China, a great 
empire of its own which persists in sur- 
viving despite the armies of Chiang 
Kai-Chek supported by the money of 
the European and American powers. 
General Yahkontoff has written latcly 
about the Chinese rebels from his 
knowledge of their achievements, and 
Agnes Smedley, who is perhaps the 
only white person who would have the 
confidence of the Reds if she could 
pierce the lines of the Kuomintang 
army and get into them, has just pub- 
lished a remarkable collection of stories 
under the title of China's Red Army 
Marches (Vanguard) about the strange 
queer land, but it remains the mystery 
spot of the world, inaccessible equally 
to its friends, enemies and Mr. Hearst. 
Mr. Fleming’s new book is called 
One's Company (Scribner's) and it is 
a plain warning that the old type of 
travel book is dead. Young ladies 
named Miss Arbuthnot who once wrote 
letters home to the family and found to 
their amazement that Mr. Simms of the 
Evening Gazette had reprinted them in 
the columns of his paper quite without 
consideration of the fact that Mr. Ar- 
buthnot owned the only department 
store in town are subject to no such 
shock in these days. With the excep- 
tion of two papers in Southern Illinois 
it is asserted that nothing of this sort 





“Well—he has his father’s nose!” 











has seen publication in America since 
Mr. Halliburton swam the Hellespont. 


es a new develop 
ment has occurred which 
pleases me very much and this is praise 
of a high order. I refer to the number 
of novels with foreign settings which 
deal either with modern problems or 
with incidents which have parallels in 
modern life. Guy Endore who wrote the 
successful Werewolf of Paris two years 
ago has just published Babouk (Van 
guard) which is the story of the Afri 
can slaves who were brought to Hayti 
and later revolted but which is actually 
a tale of man’s perfidy in all climes and 
ages. It is rather patent, for example, 
that the French democracy which could 
shout of freedom and equality at home 
but could not bear to hear of freedom in 
a colony which had been producing 
bounteous French dividends can be 
duplicated rather easily in our genera- 
tion. 

Emily Hahn deals of another phase 
of the same upset of values in With 
Naked Foot (Bobbs-Merrill). In her 
previous book, Congo Solo, she wrote 
of her own life among the natives when 
she spent two years in the Iturbi Forest. 
Now she tells the story of Mawa, the 
native girl, who lived with four suc- 
cessive white men and was, in those 
essentials which distinguish human be- 
ings one from the other, superior to 
each of them. This is sacrilege and 
not in keeping with the sacred theory 
of the White Man’s Burden but as told 
by Miss Hahn it seems the most natural 
thing in the world. 


ar I seem to skip about among 
the books which have lately 
appeared with such exotic settings, it 
is because they threaten to swamp me 
and I wouldn’t want you to miss any- 


: (Continued on page 39) 
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“¢ HE efficiency of anything that 
T: designed for speed,” engi- 
neers say, “is in direct relationship 
to its beauty.” The truth of that 
statement is apparent the minute 
you see the new Hupmobile. When 
you enter this beautiful Aero-dyna- 
mic car, you will realize immediately 
that its direct, flowing, graceful lines 
can mean but one thing. . . superior 
performance and efficiency. 
But when you drive this new car and 
its clean air-lines cleave through the 


wind at effortless high speed .. . 








when you relax to the flight-like rid- 
ing qualities made possible by its 
“codrdinated suspension” and the 
side-sway eliminator pioneered by 
Hupmobile two years ago... then 
and only then will you truly know 
that Hupp’s beauty is the sign of a 
new day in motoring. 


There is a thrill in seeing the new 
Aero-dynamic Hupmobile. But the 
real thrill is your first ride in this 
ultra-modern car. We hope that 
you will accept your dealer’s invita- 
tion for that ride today! 


Hupmobile’s Air-line beauty 


foretells Zrve Air-line performance 


HUPMOBILE PRICES 


127-inch wheelbase, 


6-passenger Sedan . . $1245 
121-inch wheelbase, 

6-passenger Sedan . . $1095 
117-inch wheelbase, 

Four-door Sedan . ..... . $795 
117-inch wheelbase, 

Coupe with rumble seat . . . . $795 

Prices f.0.b. factory . . . tax and special 


equipment extra. 
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ER husband feared it was an at- 
tack of her old asthma, but the 
eminent M. D. correctly diagnosed 


the trouble as ““Gas-ma”—overpower- 


ing smoke-clouds from a long-neg- 
lected pipe and grouchy tobacco. The 
best tobacco in the world is unhappy 
in an unclean pipe, and hubby’s was 
far from the best. 

Clean out the old pipe, friend. Pack 
it with Sir Walter Raleigh Smoking 
Tobacco. Then puff away and watch 
your Sweet Mama smile again. Sir 
Walter Raleigh has a mildness that 
wins you, and a delicate fragrance 
that wins others. Sales of this choice 
Kentucky Burley blend have boomed 
because it really has the mildness 
mankind is searching for. Try a tin 


.. will ya, man? 


Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corporation 


Louisville, Kentucky. Dept. 0-411 


| Send for this 
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QUEERESPONDENCE 





A Study of Our National Absurdities 


EAR PROF: Did 

\ D any husband ever 

satisfactorily an- 

swer his wife’s query as to 

what they should have for 

dinner ?—Virginia Easter, 1427 S. 
Fifth St., Clinton, Ind. 

Dear Virginia: In the case of most 
wives the question “What shall we 
have for dinner?” is as rhetorical as 
“How are you?” and “Did you have a 
good day at the office?’ After years of 
hearing monosyllabic and unintelligi- 
ble answers (‘“Ump,” ‘“Gnaa,” and 
“Hmm”) wives don’t expect anything 
constructive in the matter of dinner 
suggestions. 

Realizing this fact, one unusual hus- 
band recently made an effort to help 
his wife by replying as follows: “Well, 
Kitten, I would like an oyster cock- 
tail, steak medium, roast potatoes, 
spinach, salad with French dressing, 
coffee and choice of dessert-—I mean, 
apple pie.” His wife, frightened by 
this apparently insane behavior, be- 
came hysterical and had to go and lie 
down. The husband finally gave up 








Conducted by Prof. Gurney Williams 


and prepared his own dinner which 
consisted of a sloppily fried egg and 
a highball. 

Advice to husbands: Take your wife 
out to dinner once in a while, you 
tightwad. 


Epic Newsreel 


|b ne Prof: Has any army 
officer, Royalty, or other 
official reviewing a regiment of sol 
diers, as shown in the sound gazettes, 
ever actually stopped and found any- 
thing wrong?—George Mulchinock, 
Jr., Box 1924R, G.P.O., Melbourne, 
Australia. 

Dear George: One moment, please, 
while the operator changes “sound 
gazettes” to “newsreels."” Okay? Well, 
millions of movie (cinema) goers, 
jaded by the banality of standard news- 
reel shots (for full list see Queeres- 
pondence, Dec., 1933), have prayed 
for just such an irregularity but, so far 
as I know, none has ever been shown. 

I do know that one occurred. It hap- 
pened in a city in Southwest Boggnia, 





four years ago, when King Virtue, V, 


See 
>, 
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“Now is the time for all good men to come to the aid of what party?” 
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American cameraman was present at 
the time, and, for lack of something 
better, decided to record the regimental 
review. Accordingly, he set up his 
equipment, and the King, followed by 
his henchmen and a stray dog, started 
down the smartly dressed line. 
Nothing out of the ordinary hap- 
pened until the King suddenly stopped 
dead in his tracks, stared for a moment 
at. one of the men, then stepped up to 


him and exclaimed something in Bog- | 


gnian. The man promptly replied 
“Knotz tiyew!”’ and was summarily 
yanked out of lire and shot. 

All this took place with amazing 
swiftness but the cameraman realized 
he had witnessed the wow shot of the 
century. Rushing up to one of the Bog- 
gnian officers afterwards he found out 
that the King had bawled the man out 
for appearing in overalls and sneakers, 
and had been told to go fly a kite. 
After the man had been shot, how- 
ever, it was discovered that he was a 
farmer of neighboring Pillvania, who, 
already half shot from an over-indul- 
gence of his native buhze or licre, had 
wandered into the ranks of the Bogg- 
nian army by mistake. 

The jubilant cameraman was about 
to leave the scene when he was arrested 
and thrown into a flea-ridden jail to 
scratch for himself. The thing that 
really burned him up, though, was his 
discovery that there had been no film 
in his camera at the time. 


Use No Hooks 
EAR Prof: Has any one ever 
been able to replace on a 
glass jar the flat tin cover removed 
with a hook opener?—Rose Butler, 
1237 N. Karlow Ave., Chicago, III. 
Dear Rose: I'm sorry you take it for 
granted that people can remove the tin 
covers with nothing but a hook “‘open- 
er,” because this is virtually impossible. 
I have yet to hear of any housewife 
who can get at a jar of dried beef or 
jelly without using, in addition to the 
hook “opener,” (1) a pair of pliers, 
(2) an ice pick, and (3) a can ripper; 
or removing the lid without making 
the edge of the jar look like a second- 
hand crosscut saw. As for replacing 
what’s left of the tin tops . . . phooey! 
In my opinion the tin-top glass-jar 
manufacturers belong in class G-6, 
along with sardine and olive bottle 
makers. At the present time housewives 
*The dress uniform of King Virtue’s regi- 
ment consists of well-tailored rags, which 
accounts for the expression “rags are 


Royal raiment when worn for Virtue’s 
sake.” 


reviewed his crack regiment there.* An} 





' Makes a 
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Toddy—and 

a wonderful 
Old 

Fashioned. 
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If you dont like John Jameson. 


You may not even like John Jame- 
son the first time—a few people 
don’t. But if you don’t like it the 
fifth time, then—although we don’t 
mean to be rude about it—you must 
blame yourself. Because John Jame- 
son is whiskey reduced to its hon- 
est fundamentals. Here’s why: it is 
made of barley malt, unmalted bar- 
ley, wheat and oats—and absolutely 
nothing else whatever except water 


youre no judge of whiskey 


Its Taste May Surprise You — 
It’s the Way RealW hiskey Tastes 


you will like John Jameson. 


JOHN JAMESON 


Lure ld Lot Still 


IRISH WHISKEY 


JOHN JAMESON & SON LTD. BOW STREET. DISTILLERY, DUBLIN, IRELAND 


s Ciablithed AD 776 O 


= BY APPOINTMENT TO 
HIS MAJESTY THE KING use 


IMPORTED AND GUARANTEED BY W. A.TAYLOR & CO.N.Y. 





This 


advertisement is not intended to offer this product for sale or delivery in any state or community 


wherein the advertising, sale or use thereof is unlawful 





and time. It is made well because 
we have been at it 150 years. It is 
made by the pot still method be- 
cause that is traditional and, we feel, 
best. (Although it is more ex- 
pensive—to us, not to you). Then 
it is aged seven years in the wood be- 
fore bottling. If this method doesn’t 
produce rea/ whiskey, thenthere isn’t 
such a thing. If you know whiskey 





have to be mechicians (cross between 
mechanics and magicians) to get at the 
contents of jars and tins. But the time 
will come when public opinion will 

Before Cleaning catch up with this silly business and 
After a few thousand | we'll be able to buy peanut butter and 
miles, oxide coating, soot, Fi : 5 é 
and carbon coat spark anchovies in screw top jars with Open- 
plug insulators—wasting . . . ° 
gas and impairing per- | ings at least two inches in diameter. 
ormance. . 

You wait and see. 

Chief agitator of the A.T.T.A. (Anti- 
Tin-Top Association) is Mr. Charles 
Robinson of New Haven, Conn., who 
| once spent two weeks cast away on a 

After Cleaning desert island with nothing in the way 
The new AC Method | of supplies but 50 jars of crab apple 


removes al] oxide coat- 


ing. soot. -and carbon. | jelly. Unable to remove the tops he 
Insulator is clean as new pty : , : 
—saving gas, restoring was famishing into thin air when res- 


performance. ; ‘ ° 
cued, and the experience bred in him 


such a hatred for the miserable objects 
ean under discussion that he founded the 
A.T.T.A. and has been hailed appropri- 
SAV E GAS } ately as the “ATTA Boy.” 
a Miscellaneous Items 
MAKE EASY STARTING, TOO .. . INCREASE POWER 
’ . ROSE, 39 S. Lawndale Ave., 
AND PEP. HAVE YOUR PLUGS CLEANED BY THE + Chicago, sends a postcard 


AC METHOD... 5‘ | with nothing on it but his name and 
per plug 


address. I can’t answer that one, J. R. 


Oxide coating forms on all spark plugs— wastes gas, causes hard A special Ingenuity Prize of two dol- 
starting and loss of power. The AC Spark Plug Cleaner thoroughly I 8 y 


STATION removes this c ating. Badly worn plugs should, of course, be lars goes to Norman Daly, 2710 Sedg- 
replaced with new ACs. wick Ave., Bronx, N. Y. for the ques- 


LOOK FOR THE AC SPARK PLUG COMPANY lint, Michigan St. Catharines, Ontario | tion, “Would a steady diet of alphabet 
**PLUG-IN-THE-TUB”’ Plugs for Canadian market made at St. Catharines, Ontario soup improve my vocabulary >” The 
question was formed of alphabet soup 
letters glued to a black card. 


= Several months ago this department 
he conducted a campaign for the abolition 


VAnD (ANDERBILT “Hotef of P.I.N.S. (Pins In New Shirts). The 

NEW YORK response from shirt manufacturers 

was negligible. They admitted that the 

eal situation was serious but for some un- 

known reason they have continued, ap- 

. asl parently, to ignore the problem. How- 

mone t Se of friendliness, charm and ever, Mr. Bernard Segal, advertising 

Bordeaux and Burgundy Wines | distinction, as well as _ its manager of the Holland laundry of 

| Jersey City, informed me that his com- 

pany recognizes the menace of pins 

. ; and that no pin ever finds its way into 

you the rare quality which has delighted and Pennsylvania Terminals. a Holland-laundered shirt. And for 

the world for 200 years. Send 25¢ for The | B. & O. buses stop at the many moons, now, Holland customers 

Schenley Wine Book. Schenley Import have constantly been advised of this 

Corp., Room 567, 18 W. 40th St., New York | department’s campaign, full details of 

which are printed on the blue Holland 

Io wrapper that goes around each clean 

IMPORTATION shirt. 

REMARKABLY LOW RATES 

Other laundries and shirt manufac- 


turers please aie you dopes. 

















Visitors enjoy its atmosphere 


exceptional cuisine. Con- 


Te will pay you always to specify “B & G” 
wines when you are looking for Claret, venient to the Grand Central 
Sauternes, or Burgundy. “B & G” wines bring | 


door. The shopping district 


and theatres are close by. 


Single room with private bath $3.00 


Double room with twin beds and 
private bath $5.00 ° 


per Aneitieda pays $5 for 
SPECIAL each question accepted for an- 
I as Seca a swer. There are no rules—no time limit 

—all you have to do is write your ques- 
tions on a postcard or sheet of paper 
WALTON H. MARSHALL, Manager and send them—as many as you like— 


:; to Prof. G. Williams, LIFE, 60 East 
BARTON & GUESTIER Park Avenue at Thirty-fourth Street » ’ 
BORDEAUX, FRANCE 42nd St., New York City. 



































CONTENTS NOTED 
(Continued from page 34) 


thing which would relieve your mind 
of thoughts of the present day. For 
that reason, I will merely say that Black 
God by D. Manners Sutten (Long- 
mans, Green) is another African novel 
and also the Book-of-the-Month choice 
for September. Arriving as it does un- 
der such patronage, it would be super- 
erogation for me to say anything but 
that I also found it good. The vari- 
ous Chinese novels are probably well 
known to you. 

Those by Mrs. Buck are invariably 
good. There are others which sicken me 
slightly by their cloying sweetness but 
that is perhaps due to a constitutional 
defect which prevents me from being 
impressed by people who speak softly 
and say nothing. If I should pick any 
one travel book worthy of a long life, 
I should select Louis Adamic’s The 
Native’s (Harper's). It has 
everything in the way of information 


> 
Return 


and scenic description a book could 


have. 


T occurs to me at this point 
that my opening words on the 
embarrassments of travel are either a 
trifle overwrought or the very conquest 
of such obstacles creates a state of mind 
which can only be appeased by print. I 
must warn you, however, that you will 
have to make the best of these blessings 
in the shortest possible time. Next 
month you will find me mounted upon 
the same old hobby horse insisting that 
you face life as you find it. I venture 
this advice on the best of authority: 
the books I have been telling you about 
here. They show that the lovely lands 
beyond the horizon are also in sore dif- 
ficulty. 


(F )} brie fe y glention, See page 4) 
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MY CHIN WAS ALWAYS 
RAW BEFORE—MY SHAVES 
A RANK DISGRACE / 





THEM Days 1s GONE FOREVER 
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| HEN | THEN STOP THAT STING 
B FACING FLAMES—BUT OH,| WITH INGRAMS, JOE- IT 
THIS FLAMING FACE / | NEVER LEAVES A TRACE,/ 


THEM DAYS IS 
GONE FOREVER 
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BRISTOL-MYERS CO. 
Dept. K-5, 110 Washington St., New York, N. Y. 


Please send me a free ten-shave tube of Ingram’s. : 


Name 





Street 





City 





























Take the word of 
43,000,000 
PEOPLE 


HEN forty-three million 
people went to the drug 









stores last year to buy the same 
laxative, there must be mighty 





good reason for it. 
























































































































































































The name of that laxative is 


Ex-Lax! 


EX-LAX— AMERICA’S MOST 
POPULAR LAXATIVE! 





Ex-Lax is the family laxative in 





millions of American homes. 


Ex-Lax is not violent—it is mild 



























and gentle in action. It does not 
shock the system. It does not 
disturb digestion. And it does not 
form a habit — you take Ex-Lax 
just when you need a laxative. 
You don’t have to keep on in- 
creasing the dose to get results. 

Children like to take Ex-Lax 
because they love its delicious 
chocolate flavor. Grown-ups, too, 
prefer to take Ex-Lax because 
they have found it to be thor- 
oughly effective without the dis- 10 
agreeable after-effects of harsh, 12 
nasty-tasting laxatives. ~ 


At any drug store—10c and 25c. 


WATCH OUT FOR IMITATIONS! 31 


Ex-Lax has stood the test of time. 35 
It has been America’s favorite 59 
laxative for 28 years. Look for + 
the genuine Ex-Lax—spelled re 
E-X-—L-A-X—to make sure of 67 


getting Ex-Lax results. 
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THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE | 
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HORIZONTAL 
A« pact 
\ settled cor ct 
\n ex] ess 
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Profit 
Just t 
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\ eep rt ¢ 
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Care 
\ Spec 4 
Look ! 
Somet! else feed 
As ta you can set 
A kn small 
Like 
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Higl (pl.) 


Brain (Trust) child 
Something for neit 


A toy 

In the original state 

Forty winks on the carpet 
\ badge f dist ti 

\ fish on ships 

\ cu g little 

Cross 

Fits of temper 

Let it go at that 


\ sentimental meeting 
\ pony favored by student 


VERTICAL 
One of the French fathers 
Try it once again. 
Made to be kept 
\ double 
A ship elevator 
. On top of it all 
A cab driver 
. The half mile 
This stock is bound to climb. 
You'll be sorry for this 
This opens bottles 


crisis 


12. A progressive movement 
13. Water carrier. 

18. Authoritative words 

0. Early American 

>? bed 7 

23. Inhabitant 


26. Stop everything 


You'll starve for one of these 

8. The human thing to d 

29, A taking w 

30. Call a halt 

31. Deserved 

33. The very best people 

34. These are not always drug addicts. 
36. Catch in the throat. 

37. Contradictory 


40. A pick-up. 

41. This will quiet you. 

$3. A cape popular in the East 
$4. Command 

46. A mib 

18. Nearest thing to the city 
50. The farthest you can g 

51. Used for interpolation 

52. Inexpensive kind of paper 
53. Leave this out 

55. These get in women’s hair 
57. A low voice 

58. A public nuisance. 

0. Permit 


1. This one is a howl 


( 
f 
62. This is most likely 
( 


5. Always tied down (abby 


OCTOBER SOLUTION 
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PANACEA 


ASHINGTON, D. C.— 

FLASH: The President to-day 

signed the Code for Radio 
Comedians. It follows: 

1. Program Sponsors, it seems, have 
long paid for protection to cover up 
verworked comedians and scripts. To 
top this malicious practice, we hereby 
ecree for all industrious, sober, orig- 
al ether comedians the maximum 

ork week of forty (40) minutes. 
2. Radio Comedians earning thirty- 
ve hundred dollars ($3,500.00) or 
ore weekly shall, for the sake of ap- 
earances, employ one professional 
ag-writer at thirty-five ($35) dollars. 
[his man may be discreetly employed, 
owever, solely as file clerk for old 
ripts. 

3. All puns, henceforth, are to be in 
he English language. 

i. No orchestra member is to be held 
esponsible for more than fifty (50) 
fan letters weekly. 

5. A comedian will not “rag,” “‘rib,” 
yr “razz” more than five (5) members 
f his orchestra during a “break” or 
fill-in.” Persons and peculiarities of 
nembers of former orchestral associa- 
tions will naturally be held inviolate as 
just foils for brother comedians. 

6. Comedians addicted to singing 
will give notice personally before at- 
tempting renditions. Often a guest star 
is present whose reputation justly de- 
pends on his or her voice. 

Three (3), no more, struggling 
brother comedians may be introduced 
luring a broadcast by the host come- 
dian. 

8. Comedians will step back one 
pace from the microphone when ap- 
plauding manually 


L. V 


Notion 
¢ OING up, please. Up.” 


“Down?” 


“Up.” 
“Up?” 
“This car is going up.” 


“Well, what floor are the needles 
on?” 

“Notion Department. Down on the 
main floor.” 

“Did you say this car was going up?” 

“Yes. left 
down.” 


The car to your goes 


“You said this car was going up.” 

“Madam, the car to your left is go- 
ing down. Needles are on the main 
floor.” 

“Well, I’m going up. I have to get 
a pattern first.” 


—E. R. 


‘The best Shot ) 


The genuine bears this seal 


of all 














I'd advise the Crab Orchard. It’s 


our best seller—a straight Ken- 


tucky whiskey. 


By George, this Crab Orchard is 

great—'way ahead of whiskies 

I’ve been paying a lot more for. 
paying 








A PRODUCT OF 


NATIONAL DISTILLERS 


Crab O 


Seems a low price for genuine 


mend it, we'll try it. 


bourbon — but if you recom- | 








Those who know good bour- 
bon find Crab Orchard much 
to their liking. It is a good 
old-fashioned Kentucky whis- 
key: naturally aged and bot- 
tled from the barrel—without 
artificial aging or coloring! 
Only because it is America’s 
largest-selling straight whis- 
key, can it be priced so low. 
ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES, 





STRAIGHT KENTUCKY WHISKEY 


OLD 


Produced by the same 


GRAND DAD 


OLD TAYLOR 


OLD 


OLD 
SUNNY 


McBRAYER 
CROW 
BROOK 


distillers: 


OLD HERMITAGE 
MOUNT VERNON RYE 
REWCO RYE 
OLD OVERHOLT 
OLD FARM 


RYI 
RYE 


Straight as a string 




















This advertisement is not intended to offer this product for sale or delivery in 


any state or community wherein the advertising, sale or use thereof is unlawful, 
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FRENCH VERMOUTH 





It's the Dry French Vermouth ... It’s the 
kind needed for good cocktails... It's 
the Original...Refuse substitutions...It’s 


a Scheuwley \MPORTATION 


90% of all French Vermouth ex- 
ported from France is Noilly Prat. 


Send 25c for Schenley's Wine Book 
Schenley Import Corporation, Room 567 
18 West 40th Street, New York 
Sole Agents in U.S.A, 
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The host of unusual little luxuries and per- 
sonal services through which the Benjamin 
Franklin recognizes, and treats, each guest 
as a definite individual — plus a new and 
livelier tempo—make this a really different 
hotel. Reasonable prices—another “modern” 


attraction. ad 
~— = 


=~, Single Rooms 









1200 Outside 


Rooms from $350 
1200 Modern Double Rooms 
Boths from $500 


CHESTNUT AND NINTH STREETS, PHILADELPHIA 
E. LESLIE SEFTON, Managing Director 


The Largest Unit in the United Hotels Chain 
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Going to the Movies 
(Continued from page 30) 


to act. And he became human. And he 
has reached a real peak in The Human 
Side, which is a real peak in itself. He 
here portrays a flighty theatrical pro- 
ducer, fond of his wife and children, 
but unable to deny himself a few pass- 
ing fancies on the side. 


Charlie Chan in London 

DON'T carry any scientific 

recording instruments with 
me on my flights into the cinemasphere, 
but I think that, roughly speaking, I 
had more fun at Charlie Chan in Lon- 
don than I've had at any other detec- 
tive film that has come over the Rockies 
for a long time. At last a movie detec- 
tive detects something. Usually we are 
told what a wizard the great detective 
is, and then he prowls through the pic- 
ture with a wise look and a suave man- 
ner, and finally stumbles onto the solu- 
tion of the murder through no brains 
of his own. In this Charlie Chan pic- 
ture, however, there is smooth sleuth- 
ing right under our eyes. It is full of 
inventiveness and ingenuity—qualities 
directly descendant from the works of 
Earl Derr Biggers, daddy of Charlie 
Chan. Warner Oland is a charming | 
Charlie (and what an able actor he 1s, 
whether the role calls for hisses or sym- 
pathy; just name your flavor, chocolate 
or vanilla, and he has it.) This time 
Charlie is called on by a frantic sister 
to find somebody else who committed 
the murder for which her innocent 
brother is condemned to die. . . in 65 
hours. So the whole picture is, among 
other things, a race against time. 


You Belong to Me | 


AVID Jack Holt is not a| 

male Shirley Temple—I 
wouldn't say that about any upstand- 
ing boy—but he comes within a mile 
or two of being a match for Miss Tem- 
ple in the mixed movie singles. Any 
child actor who isn’t thoroughly mur- 
derable is just so much velvet, and 
David is much better than that. When 
I saw You Belong to Me, in which he 
is the main attraction, I didn’t reach 
once for my Flit gun. 


The Scarlet Empress 

UST a lot of pretty poses by 

Marlene Dietrich, is what I 
would call The Scarlet Empress, and a | 
goulash of photos of bells and banners | 
and horses and pageants and mobs and | 
ceremonies and all the other things | 
showmen put in shows to hide the fact | 





at this famous 


WOMEN’S CLUBHOUSE 


All Under One Roof at the 
A.W.A. You Find 


@ BEAUTIFUL interiors and club atmosphere. 
@ RESTFUL, chintz-gay rooms, each with its priv 
bath 
@ MENTAL STIMULUS through association with 
teresting people, lectures, recitals. 
@ AIDS to physical fitness . . . pool, gyms, sunla: 
treatments. 
@ RATES, in keeping with present day economy 
@ CONVENIENCE to shops and theatres. 
Home of The American Woman's Association, a grar 
p'ace to stay for a year or a day! 
No Leases— Open to Non-Members 
Single room with bath, $2.50 to $4 
Double room with bath, $4 and $5 
Special weekly rates 
Send for illustrated booklet LF-11 


A.W.A.cLUBHOUS® 


353 West 57th Street New York City 





USE OUR 5TH AVE. ADDRESS 
Secure prestige by making our offices your personal 
business (New York) address. We represent you, rece 
mail, telegrams, telephone messages and you call, or \ 
reforward to you (daily). $2.00 Monthly. 
NEW YORK MAIL SERVICE (Est. 1919) 
210-5th Ave., or, 15 Park Row, New York 















SIROIL! 


Don’t delay. This relief has accomplished 
wonders for men, women and children who 
have been chronic sufferers from psoriasis. 
Siroil applied externally to the affected 
area causes the scales to disappear, the red 
blotches to fade out and the skin to resume 
its normal texture. Siroil backs with a guar- 
antee the claim that if it does not relieve 
you within two weeks—and you are the 
sole judge— your money will be refunded. 
Write for booklet upon this new treatment. 
Don’t delay. Write at once. 


SIROIL LABORATORIES INC. 
1214 Griswold St., Dept. B-11. Detroit, Mich. 


Please send me full information on 
Siroil—the new treatment of psoriasis. 


Name 
Address 
City. State 
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they have nothing to say. Director 
joseph Von Sternberg has nothing to 
say in this film. The author has nothing 

» say. Miss Dietrich has nothing to 
iy... not more than 120 words in the 
hole picture. 

Of course pretty photos of Marlene 
dietrich are nothing to be sneezed at. 
he is still about the most photograph- 
ble thing in the world, but it is too 
ad that she can’t have a director who 
ould use her as something else than a 
iece of still life. 


Ine Night of Love 
RACE MOORE has _ per- 
formed a miracle; she has 
rade me like a show about an opera 
inger. As a rule, you can count on 
eeing something pretty sappy when 
ou go to a play or picture about ambi- 
ous musicians. (I’ve always wondered 
vhat there is about music which makes 
verybody so nasty about it.) 

But Miss Moore has such a good 
voice (I mean I like it) and so much 
personality and so much beauty and 
such pretty legs, that she kept me well 
nigh spellbound through One Night of 
Love. There is no use kidding our- 
selves, however, that such good voices 
ire not to a considerable extent wasted 
on present day sound reproducing appa- 
ratus; there is still a lot of tin and old 
iron in even some of the best reproduc- 
tion machinery. 

Tullio Carminati plays the part of 
Miss Moore’s teacher—one of those 
why do women fall in love with him” 
males—half Clyde Beatty and_ half 
nance—and I couldn’t quite string along 
with the pupil in her mad love for her 


maestro. 


Romance in the Rain 


HARM turned on by Roger 

Pryor as if with a grease gun 

helped spoil Romance in the Rain for 
me, and nullified good performances 
by Victor Moore and Heather Angel. 
This movie comes near to being a good 
crack at the weakness of big manufac- 
turers for $10,000 advertising contests, 
but it falls on its face. Mr. Moore, as 
the owner of Love Magazines, Inc., is 
giving $10,000 to a new American 
Cinderella, and 

stu ~ | he says “I have 
a coast-to-coast 
hook-up and 
nervous indiges- 
tion.” (They of- 
ten go together. ) 
Mr. Pryor is his 
press agent who 
has the idea, and 
he and the pic- 


| 
| 
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much « as Haid 
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«Haig 


SCOTS WHISKY 


SOMERSET 


230 PARK AVENUE, NEW YORK 
ty w 


ture in general are a little too cute. 
Not for adults. 


Desirable 

GRADE “B” 

could make a terrible fool 
of herself in the role of an unsophisti- 
cated 19-year-old girl free for the first 
time from the shelter of boarding 
school but Jean Muir, in Desirable, 
makes you love it. 


movie actress 


The Affairs of Cellini * 

GREAT lady killer on stage 

or screen always seems a 
little ridiculous to me. The chief at- 
tribute of such of these gents as I have 
known in real life has been their in- 
discrimination, They could quote im- 
pressive statistics, but you ought to see 
some of their women. But even the 





1 NORTH LASALLE STREET, CHICAGO 
1 advertisemer not intended t ff 





IMPORTERS, LTD 


product f e or very in 
ivert u C rt thereof unlawful 


weakness of being a story about another 
great ladykiller doesn't keep The Af- 
fairs of Cellini from being one of the 
most rollicking films I’ve ever seen. 

Fredric March is a handsome Cellini 
and he does a few Tarzan stunts in the 
Douglas Fairbanks manner, but he im- 
pressed me as having little of the inner 
gaiety I should imagine Cellini to have, 
or which he would have to have, if I 
were a duchess, to win my nightkey. 
Constance Bennett is a stately, nose- 
uppy duchess who is seeking a little 
sideplay after duchess hours. But it is 
Frank (Angostura) Morgan who gal- 
lops off with the honors in the film. As 
that darling old dote, the shilly-shally- 
ing Allessandro, Duke of Florence, 
weak, hen-pecked, and out for a little 
fun of his own, 4e is the picture. 

(For other comments, see page 4) 


111 SUTTER STREET, SAN FRANCISCO 














| SWANK 


... A Park Avenue 


Apartment by the day!” 


® If it weren't such an outrageous extravagance, 
wouldn't you like to maintain a New York apart- 
ment in crisp readiness for your visits here? 

Most assuredly you would. So you'll share 
these people’s elation at discovering a Park Lane 
apartment may be “maintained” by the day. 

And what an apartment! A living-room large 
enough to expand in . . . airy bedroom, dressing- 
room .. . and serving pantry equipped with re- 
frigeration, which is a Ae/p in entertaining. 

One of our butlers will welcome you with an 
attentive inquiry of your needs. And our maids 
and valets do seem to understand your wants. 
How to pack, tend to laundry and pressing, with- 
out bothering you for instructions. 

Your business conference may keep you late. 
But still you'll dress, and be at one of New 
York’s smart gathering places without hurry- 
skurry. For the Park Lane is not only fashion- 
ably situated on Park Avenue, but convenientl; 
situated ! 


All in all, 


gratifying experience. So gratifying that you'll 


your Park Lane stay will be a 


be wiring for reservations on your very next trip 
to New York. 

Two Room Apartments . . 
Or at special monthly rates. Also 2 to 6 room 


. from $10 the day. 


apartments, with pantries, furnished or unfur- 
nished, at special yearly rates. 


Commendatore Gelardi, Managing Director. 

















NEW YORK'S HOTEL OF DISTINCTION 


fark Lane 


PARK AVE. 








48TH TO 49TH - NEW YORK 





THE 


ROF. Hercules Strongarm, 
Strongarm Correspondence School 
of Physical Culture, 
Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Dear Prof. Strongarm: 
I have completed your course. Kind 
ly send muscles. 
Yours truly, 
Marvin Milquetoast 
Stanford Chap paral 
e 
We hate to mention the gent who 
brought suit against his tailor fo 
promise of breeches. 
Michigan Gargoyle. 


. 
Fable 

Boy: I don’t know how it happen- 
ed. All of a sudden I looked down 
and we were doing 70. In a 25-mik 
zone, too. It was the funniest thing 
Judge! Margie told me to cut her dowr 
but I said as long as we knew what w 
were doing it was O.K. 

Gir_: We were doing 75! Joe said 
he was going to tick a few fenders o 
know the reason why. He said no cop 
could catch us in that traffic. But this 
one did. 

Cop: I'm sure you weren't doing 7 
or 75. My speedometer only registered 
30 when I was trying to catch up with 
you. You weren't driving carelessly at 
all. I wanted to tell you, though, that 
your tail-light was out. I had one in my 
pocket for you. 

Boy: We were doing 
damned well know we were. Do you 


70 and you 


think any police motorcycle could catch 
me if you were doing 30? I remember 








ms 
jy 4Yy, 
"S'no use, I just can’t go straight.” 
Kansas Drought. 


COLLEGE PARADE 
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distinctly throwing four cars into the 
curb. 

JupGE: Cut out this squabbling. This 
officer has been connected with my court 
for ten years and he’s never told a lie 
yet. If he says you were doing 30, you 
were doing 30. Case dismissed. 

GirL: It’s an outrage. We sure got 
a raw deal here. I'm going to warn 
every one of my friends never to come 
here. 

JupDGE: Take it easy or I'll take away 
your driving license. 

Boy: We haven't got any. Neither 
of us. 

JupGE: Well, I couldn’t take it away 
from you then, could I? Listen, will 
you get out of here? 

Girc: Police Brutality! 
California Pelican. 


Co-ed: I want to try some truly kiss- 
proof lipstick. 
Clerk Try this! It’s a cross between 
an onion and bichloride of mercury. 
Pennsylvania Punch Boul. 


A drunk was swaying back and forth 
on the sidewalk when the cop stepped 
up and asked him what he was doing 
and where he lived 

Right there,” he said, pointing to a 
house, “but I rang the bell and nobedy 
anshered.” 

How long ago was that?” asked the 
cop 

Oh, a couple of hours.” 

Well, why don’t you try again?” 

Aw, to hell with ‘em—let ‘em 
wait.” Exchanee. 

7 

There were just as many careless 
drivers thirty years ago, but the horses 
had more sense 

Willia 


Waiter.” 
Yes, uf. 
"Have you ever been to the zoo?” 
“No sir.” 
“Well, you'd sure get a kick out of 
watching the turtles zip by.” 
Ohio State Sun Dial. 
i 


Among other things we noticed at Win- 
ter Carnival at Hanover, N. H., was the 
Howe Library in the center of the town. 
There’s a statue of General Howe in the 
library, and during the night we noticed 
many an intellectual Dartmouth stude tak- 
ing his guest into the library’s dark 
corners to show her Howe! 

The Amherst Lord Jeff. 

Hey! That's a pun! 

Dartmouth Jack-o-Lantern. 














Faculty Minds at Work 


“ TOURNALISTS work harder than 
any other lazy people in the world.” 


Prof. Stewart, Journalism, Stanford 


There is a marvelous analogy be 
tween certain members of this class and 
the rear portion of a horse.”—Prof. 
Cyril Kavanagh, Philosophy, Univ. of 
San Francisco. 


In the honor system the professors 
have the honor and the students have 
the system.’’—Prof. Havilah Babcock, 
English, Univ. of S. Carolina 

a 


“This lecture I'm giving was written 
four years ago and it’s just as trite today 
as it was then.”—Prof. W’. P. Reese, 
Education, Southwestern Colle ge, Win- 


field, Kan 
om 


“Forget all about synthetic babies; it 
deprives one of all the fun in living.” 

Prof. lago Galdston, Medicine, New 
York University. 


“T am not at all sure but what it is 
rather agreeable and pleasant to suck 
one’s thumb.”—Prof. P. H. Young, 
Psychology, Univ. of Illinois. 

« 
Lire pays $2 each for ‘Faculty Minds 
at Work” items. Don’t fall asleep in 
your classes; listen for statements from 
your profs and send them to ‘Faculty 
Minds,” Lire, 60 E. 42nd St., New 
York, giving name of instructor, course, 
and college. None will be returned. 








Rock-a-bye, baby, 
THY CRADLE IS CLEAN— 
FATHER’S A TRAVELING MAN 
USING HIS BEAN. 


WHEN MOTHER ano BABY 
A-TRAVELING GO, 
HE BUYS YOU 


REAL COMFORT— 


ond (() 


THE 
GEORGE WASHINGTON 
THE SPORTSMAN ° THE F. F.V. 
The Finest Fleet of Air-Conditioned 
Trains in the World 


YOU GO 


Serving 
Washington + Philadelphia - New York 
Cincinnati + Lexington + Louisville 
Chicago + Detroit + Toledo + Cleveland 
St. Louis + Indianapolis + Columbus 
Richmond + Norfolk - Newport News 
White Sulphur Springs + Hot Springs 


The ticket agent of any railroad can route you on the 


Chesapeake and Ohio. Insist upon it! 


IN AIR-CONDITIONED COMFORT 


CHESAPEAKE «n¢ CQHIO 


© 1934 CHESAPEAKE AND OHIO RAILWAY COMPANY 
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MILDLY MENTHOLATED 
CIGARETTES 


CCORK TIPPED] 


WORTH GOING FOR! 
An apple a day may keep the doctor away, | 
but a carton of KODLS is a sure way to keep 





a comfortable smoking throat always on tap! 
KQDLS are mildly mentholated to cool the 
smoke, to bring out the full flavor of the 
choice tobaccos used. Cork-tipped to save 
lips. B & W coupon in each pack of KGDLS 
good for attractive nationally advertised 
merchandise. (Offer good in U.S.A, only.) 


Send for latest illustrated premium booklet. | 


SAVE COUPONS /or 
HANDSOME MERCHANDISE 


MILD MENTHOL 


tyarelles. 
OG 


CORK TIPPED 


I5* 2 TWENTY 220: 


Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corp., Louisville, Ky. 











46 


bl 





SUCH IS LIFE! 


WO kicks about our September | 


issue. Dr. Henry Truax Willett 

of Los Angeles, Cal., likes Ted 
Fio-Rito’s orchestra and censures us for 
a “Stop & Go” record review that 
gleamed red against Mr. Fio-Rito and 
his boys. “The person who wrote the 
criticism,”’ states Dr. Willett, ‘‘must be 
a proverbial Easterner who thinks the 


U. S. A. ends on the Western banks of | 


the Mississippi. Avy record produced 
by Ted Fio-Rito rates green.” We for- 
warded this communication to “prover- 
bial Easterner” record reviewer Jos. A. 
Thompson, who lives in San Francisco. 
e And just as we were getting over 


that, in from San Francisco popped a | 


sizzling letter from Mr. R. W. Nevins 
protesting against the September cover. 
“As an Alumnus of Yale University,” 
| he wrote, “I take great exception to the 
picture. To myself personally and I 
am sure that all my fellow Alumni 
consider it most insulting and I deeply 
resent it. Not only for Yale but you 
may be assured that any Alumni of any 
other University will coincide with 


my condemnation of your disgusting | 
picture.” We were glad to hear from | 


the self-appointed spokesman of Yale 
other university alumni 


crashed through yet. 


haven't 


e Correction: The “Stop & Go” de- 


| partment is on the press at this writing 


and we just found out that Joe Penner’s 
radio program is listed under Wednes- 
day. Any listener with half an ear 
knows Penner is on at 7:30 Sunday, 
and the radio editor says he’s mortified. 
—The Editors. 





# =" The Detroit News Giz) 


JO MENDI DIES 


400 Feared Dead as U. S. Ship Burns 


MENDL PRIZE CHIMP WaLATESI a > (apart Phew 
Ff t u 100. DES grin uci 
ANG 1S LINKED . 

_ 











EXTRA of the month: Joe Mendi was 
a Chimpanzee; U. S. Ship was the Morro 
Castle. 































isiting New York 


means living at 


the HOTEL 


MONTCLAIR 


In the new smart center 


of New York 


Lexington Ave., 49th to 50th Sts. 


Come to New York now. For this 
is the time of year when New York 
is at its gayest! The Great White 
Way is ablaze with lights. The the- 
atrical world has scored hit after 
hit. The proudest names in opera 
are singing at the Metropolitan. 
The shops are crowded with temp- 
tations. 


And when you come, make your 
trip completely successful by liv- 
ing in the new smart center of 
New York at the Hotel Montclair. 


The Montclair is modern, attrac- 
tive, comfortable. It is convenient 
to all railroad terminals, to the 
fashionable shops, to the theatres 
and to Radio City. And the service 
is in the finest traditions of the 
Continent. 


800 OUTSIDE ROOMS 
WITH BATH, SHOWER, 
RADIO 
Single from $2.50 
Double from $3.50 


Dine and Dance here every eve- 
ning in the city’s smartest 


restaurant, 
CASINO MONTCLAIR 
New .. . and beautiful. Fea- 


turing a famous orchestra and 
stars of the entertainment world. 
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You Won’t Believe It 
(Continued from page 15) 


sacrifice for the good of the community, 
and willingly grub, unsung and un- 
heralded on the line, or accept the 
thankless jobs of blocking backs while 
one or two stars and the college take 
the credit and the glory. 


| i is every Saturday during the 
football season that the most 
beautiful girls in the world, wearing 
the smartest and most fetching clothing 
and the most ravishing flowers, appear 
magically out of nowheres, and ask the 
dumbest questions in the stadia through- 
out the country, growing more beauti- 
ful, more chic, more ravishing and more 
dumb as the games increase in impor- 
tance. 

It is during the football season that 
romance flowers throughout the land, 
and young men offer their limbs, their 
eyes, their senses and sometimes their 
lives for a pure ideal symbolized by a 
piece of colored bunting and an old, 
old song. 

It is during the football season alone 
that the professional gamblers, books 
and betting commissioners will amuse 
themselves by wagering on the outcome 
of the Saturdays’ games because football 
is the only honest game left. 

It is at the end of the football season 
that there occurs the annual election 
that is more important than local, state, 
or national political contests, in which 
the All-America football teams are 
selected, a riotous two or three weeks of 
sectional political horse swapping, 
back-scratching, double-crossing, wheed- 
ling, threatening and chicanery with 
every sclector, coach, syndicated col- 
umnist and sports editor, trembling for 
fear some important and powerful sec- 
tion of the country might be left off; 
an election that has grown so important 
and dangerous that no selector dares 
FOUR All-America 


teams so that every re presentative Sec- 


pick less than 


tion which might otherwise revenge it- 
self in business boycotts, undermining, 
or general backbiting, may have a candi- 
date on the sacred squad; an election 
alumni 
throw themselves with more energy and 
venom than they could possibly display 
trying to elect a reform Mayor. 


into which — semi-hysterical 


It is during the football season, that 
you and I, like all the rest of them, 
succumb annually to the dash, the fire, 
the color, the life and sparkle and mag- 
nificent swashbuckling romance of the 
greatest peace-time war game ever in- 
vented. 



















































... for its supreme convenience to 
all important New York activity... 


leisurely homelike atmosphere... 


2 ’ - ; 
@ famous cuisine... flawless, consid- 


gl AOOUNS promi, 


erate service ... and for its tradi- 
tional distinction as one of the 


world’s truly fine hotels. 


TleBILTMORE 


Madison Ave. at 43rd St., New York 


THE COMMODORE in New York 
David B. Mulligan, President 


Silos from 12. 
RIGHT AT GRAND CENTRAL 


NO NEED FOR TAXI 
NO TRAFFIC DELAY 





Also 
BOWMAN-BILTMORE HOTELS CORPORATION 











knowes more ab 





out liquor than anyone else 


“Him?—W hy he 
in New York—that’s wh y you see him here in the Café Essex 







night after night.” 






Essex House 
160 Central Park South, New York City 











“STOP & GO SERVICE” 


(Continued from page 4) 
The Human Side. Not only a title 
of a picture, but a name for a new 
phase of Adolphe Menjou, formerly 
more manikin than human. A most 
pleasant family-life comedy al 
flighty theatrical producer who likes 
his wife and kids and a dame or 


OUT 


two besides. 


The Scarlet Empress. Picture post 
} 


cards of Marlene Dietrich, pondet 
ously tinseled by Director von Stern 
berg, but not a word to say on the 


other side except the usual banal 
Wish you were here.” 
You Belong to Me. A good show 


business story by Walter de Leon, 


and the arrival of a new child actor 
David Jack Holt, to uphold the male 
sex against that Temple woman, make 


this picture worth seeing 


BOOKS 
By Kyle Crichton 
All’s Fair, by Captain Henry Lan 


dau. Spy stuff which will disabuse 
your mind about the Mata Haris and 
the other adventuresses but which 
will show you that even in spying, 
business methods are paramount. 
When you want a secret the easiest 
thing to do is not to put on the false 
whiskers but to get out your pocket- 
book 

Babouk, by Guy Endore. A thrilling 
and horrible story of the African 
slave trade, ending with a revolt of 
the blacks in Hayti. This precedes 
the more famous uprising of Tous 
saint L’Ouverture but shows with 
utmost clarity why something of the 
kind was inevitable. 

Best Short Stories: 1934, selected by 
Edward J. O'Brien. There are those 
who knock O'Brien but I am not 
among them. Even his worst selec 
tions are superior to what you ordi- 
narily get in the general magazines 
and his pioneering work has done as 
much for the American short story 


as anything ever happening to it 


Black God, by D. Manners Sutten 
[he white gentleman cuts off the na 
tive’s hands and gets his in due 
course. Really a simple story telling 
of the types in the Congo village but 
never letting you forget that revenge 
can be the most important thing in 
life. 

China’s Red Army Marches, by 
Agnes Smedley. Something new un 
der the sun. Miss Smedley knows 
more about the real China than any 
body writing. Seventy million Chinese 
are fighting under the Red bannet 
and she is the first white person who 
has even come close to finding what 
it is all about. Recommended. 


From This Hill Look Down, by 
Elliott Merrick. The young man was 
writing about Labrador last year and 
now he is recounting his experiences 
on a Vermont farm whence he re- 
paired after the cyclone struck us in 
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1929. He gets along well with the 
people, he hates city streets with the 
utmost vigor and generally speaking 
he makes the simple life attractive. 
Full Flavour, by Doris Leslie. The 
English are unsurpassed in creating 
a variety of characters but something 
has gone out of them in vigor. Fla- 
vour, yes; but vitality never. 
Hearken to the Evidence, by H. 
Russell Wakefield. Best mystery of 
the month. 

Now in November, by Josephine 
Johnson. Beautiful writing by a 
young tady whose work resembles the 
earlier Elizabeth Maddox Roberts. It 
tells of a farming family but it is not 
the usual broke-his-wrist-just-to-hear- 
it-snap Middle Western report of 
dolefulness. Somebody to be watched. 
One’s Company, by Peter Fleming. 
I don’t know what's got into people. 
You see them around and the next 
thing you know they're in Siberia ot 
New Zealand. Mr. Fleming had a lot 
of fun kidding South American ex- 
plorers last year and now he reveals 
the bunk in travel in China and Jehol. 
The Cold Journey, by Grace Zaring 
Stone. Strangely enough, not about 
Africa, but equally not about modern 
American life. Old French life com- 
bined with early Puritan life in 
America and the declining Indian. 
The President Vanishes, by Anony- 
mous. The worst mystery of the 
month. 

With Naked Foot, by Emily Hahn. 
More Africa and this time about a 
young native ‘lady who lives about 
with various white men and is so fat 
superior to them that the respective 
Colonial Services will never consider 
that Miss Hahn has done the decent 
thing about upholding the white race. 


RADIO COMICS 


dules P.M., Eastern Standard Time} 


Sunday 


Eddie Cantor. “America’s best loved 
comedian.”’ What is this thing called 
love? (8:00, NBC—Chase & S.n- 
born) 

Will Rogers—Stoopnagle & Budd. 
This program isn’t on as we go to 
press but it’s a pretty safe bet. (9-00, 
NBC—Guilf) 

Monday 

Joe Cook. The Evansville (Ind.) 
flash keeps it up but I still think he 
should stick to personal appearances. 
(9:30, NBC—Colgate) 

Tuesday 

Ed Wynn. Wynn’s personality rates 
green; the 1925 college comic gags 
rate triple red. (8:30, NBC—Texaco) 
W ednesday 

Joe Penner. Question: Why is Pen- 
ner on the air? Answer: Because 
countless citizens like his stuff. Ques- 
tion: Why? (8:00, NBC—Standard 
Brands) 





Burns & Allen. Very entertaining if 
you like Gracie’s cheese-brained rep- 
artee. The driveling commercial plugs 
take all the joy out of the program 
for me. (8:30, CES—White Owl 
Cigar) 

Fred Allen. This gentleman rates a 
large Go sign and long may he ait 
wave. (9:00, NBC—Ipana, Sal 
He patica) 

Thursday 

Rudy Vallée’s program. The prov 
ing ground for many a present radio 
comedian, and others you would not 
otherwise hear. (8 :00, NBC—Fleisch- 
mann's Yeast) 

Friday 

Phil Baker. Baker and Beetle and 
Bottle trade a few laughs. (9:30, 
NBC—Armour Ham) 

Jack Benny. Consistently amusing, 


with a nice air of informality 
(10:30, NBC—General Tires) 
—G. W. 


RECORDS 


Don’t Let it Bother You. By Reis- 
man from The Gay D.vworcee. Re- 
minds us of ’ve Got You on my 
Mind, from the stage version. Polly- 
anna lyrics. (Brunswick, this time!) 
Georgia Jubilee. The trombone pas- 
sage at the end is the best eight bars 
we have heard for years, as is the 
whole record. Note also the super- 
lative trumpet chorus. (Victor) 
Give Me a Heart to Sing To. Helen 
Morgan and Bing Crosby and Guy 
Lombardo have all pressed this one. It 
is one of the platters the latter two 
will make for Brunswick, since they 
have both lined up with the new 
American Decca mob. 

I’m Getting Sentimental Over 
You, This 3-year-old tune still lin- 
gers in the smart spots, and merits 
its limited immortality. It still may 
take. Well played by the Dorsey 
Brothers. (Brunswick) 

Learning and Out in the Cold 
Again. +1 smooth disc of the month, 
in the faultless Casa Loma style. And 
Gray’s Yankee 
Doodle fugue on their Here Come 
the British pressing. (Brunswick) 
Night and Day. Re-released on ac- 
count of the cinematization of The 
Gay Divorcee, and backed by the al- 
ways-good Stormy Weather. Leo 
Reisman’s Orchestra. (Victor) 


don’t miss Glen 


Phantom Fantasie. Fletcher Hender- 
son's bow on Victor, and notable, too, 
for the potent Harlem flavor without 
the usual blare and stomp. 
The Moon Was Yellow. One of the 
best melodies of the day. Not quite 
done its due justice by the Castilian 
Troubadours. Likewise on La Cucu- 
racha, the traditional Mexican fclk- 
song. (Brunswick) 
You’re Nothin’ but a Nothin’. You 
ought to get a laugh out of this screwy 
Raymond Paige issue of the Silly 
Symphony song. (Victor) 

LaF 














